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The Illuſtration, 
y-E* His faicklefle woman, by her friends conſne 
1 Flizbted her croth tO Bateman! itreiphe rot corent | 
With his revenue ! Coreting for more 
Shee marries German for his wealtliy ſtore 
There Parents tarr'd, and never could agree 
Till both of them were dround in'milery, 
Young, Bateman bangs himliclte, for love of her; 
Shee drownds ler fclte (guilt plaies the murtherer,) 
His Ghoſt afrighrs her, ſad thoughts doe her annoy | 
(Alive or dead: tis ſhce, be mult eaioy,) 
The Morrall 1s Maides ſhould beware in choile, | 
And where they cannor love, divert their voice, | 
Pareats muſt not be raſh, nor too vnkind, 
And not for wealth to thivarr, their C hildrens minde, 
All is not gaind, that's got, (ill purchaſde wealth, 
Never brought comf rt, cranqui!l, peice, and health ) 
This preſident, this pri: ciple coth allow 
W eddings are made in Heaven, though ſeald below. 


I hinke 04 th) prom/e alzue ' 
or dead I muſt and will 


| ini) thee. 


PETITE 


Ates come watch mee 0r 
[ 4” 1087 


Re if hee had 
lrued. 
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THE WORSHIPEVLL 


and moſt vertuous Cientlewoman 


VM iſtiis Anne Wlloughby Daughter of the 
Right Worſhiptull, and ever robe Honoured 
Henry. Wiboughby of Riſley , in the 
County of Derby 


haronet, 
Worthieſt,and Noble Miftris, 
2s H IS infant received breath, 
S& and being -onder your noble 
-® Fathers roofe (my ever hono- 
red Maſter) and therefore as an 
eAtre-lover belonging. to: that Ho- 
ſpitable Fahricke it properly proſtrates 


pt ſelfe to you for a' patronneſſe. T he 


title of it ſaith ignorant Cenſurersthoſe 
Critticall Momes that have no lan- 
gage but faturick Calnmme) ſounds 

groſſe.and ignare.expreſsing ſmal Wit, 
- leſſe jrdement, im the Author to 
dcdicate (AvoWw- mw) under the 


3 pro- 


The Epiſtle. 
protettion of A Lady, of your ( andor, 
beauty,goodnes., and vertnes : againit 
thoſe foule mont hd detractors, Who af- 
much as in their veremons hearts |, 1); 
forght tovillifie an 1t nblmnchdT anne, 
aveſtal puritie,atrith like Inngc Once, 
a temple of fan$titie. the Altarof reall 
gr dnes.agarnftthyfebrainles \ſomes, 
Icomplymy ſelfe wth Plhnics ratnrall 
famihe of the Almond tree : picke 
of the Rind.cracke tne ſhell. \ct ſer the 
kernell rpr12bt in earth,and by natures 
helpe it zega nes matirr.ty and growth: 
ſo have your noble certnes,eruen With 
the Ditmond eclipſed darkneſſe. and 
from obſcurity gamd greater luſtre c- 
ven then when the twoelde ſt ſons of fir 
Enuy,and Malice fought toobſcure 
them : but ſhee that hath not left the 
earth drvine Altrea.ſacredinſlice,the 


eve, and ſonle of the law, hath vindica- 
ted 


Dedicatory. 


ted thoſe foule monthd detraffors : as 

you are great mm goodnes, ſo ſhine there 

| full, andict the Stm-raies of yorr Ver- 

tucs ever yeild honored hatchments, & 

portments, to your moſt noble father. & 

his honored fanulies, of whom you are a 

principall Columne : continue ever in 

| that noble pedigree of vertncs, Which 

your wen purity hitherto hath juſtly 

| "maintaind, heaven keepe you from fawnning 

paraſues, and bufie g1ſ61ps , and ſend you 

. fHluland, ard agocd one,elſe may yruntuer 

| make a Hu iday fer Hymen,as much hap- 

pines as tongne can ſpeake, penn write, hart 

thmke, or thouybts tma;me, ever attend on 

"you, your neble father, and all bu families, to 
whom 7 ever reſt, as my bounden duty, 


A faithfull ſervant, 


WILlLlaM SamP$30R 


——_ . 
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LIN TILL 


The Prologue to Cenſurers. 


Ruth ſaies the Ambor, this Time will be bold 
Totell a Story, truer nere ws told, 


Wherein he bolly vouches 47 ts trus 
That this T ime's ſpoke by us, or heard by you. 
If Chrenicte, that ever yer gain'd fautiur 
Maypleaſe trut Iudgments : his irue endeau) us 
From f:r10us boures h.us gaind it: for vs 
He hopes our labours will beproſperous, 
And yet me thinkes I here ſoms Criiicke ſay 
That they are much abuſ'd mihis our Play, 
Their Magiſtracy lauzh: at ! 45 zof non 
What Ninty yeerts fince dyd, «freſh did grow : 
To thoſe wee anſwer, that ere they were borne, 
The ſtory that we glaunſe at, then was worne 
And held aathentich : and the men wee name 
Grownded in: Honours Promeſſe, Vertues Fame. 
Bring not the Author then, in your muſlikes, 
If on the Ajes vice , quaintly he ſtrikes 
LAnd hits your guil: | moſt plainely ut appeares 
He like 4 Taylor that hath loft his ſheares 
Amons ft bis ſhreds + he knockes upon the board, 
And bythe (ound themſelues they doe affoord. 
If in his ſcenes, he any vicehavehit 
To jou farre better knowne then to his wit, 
Tat't teyour ſtlies done: for him, his Penn 
Strikes at thevices, and no: mindes the men. 


R_ SC a DO ea a S co £4 


Actus Primus Scena Prima. 


| Enier J0ung Bateman meeting CAN. 


o 'S 7 


N N s, My Bateman. 
T, Ba, My ſweeteſt Nan ? 
An. Had | but one entire affected Pearle 
[nefiimable nnto vulgar cenſure 
And is there none to play the Theite but thou / 
Oh miſery would>it have thy love entranſd, 
Without an eccho that would figh farewell. 
Commoncurtefie 'mongſ rurall Hyndes 
With this formallity diſciplines them 
( Kiſle at the departure) , and you to fteale away 
W ithourt my Privity? 
T. Ba. Pray thee no more ? 
| Teares are the Heralds to future forrowes, 
| I have colle&ed all that's man together 2 
And wraſtld with affetions as with fireames, 
And as they ſtrive that doe oppreſle the billowes 
So doe 1 fareineach external! part, 
My AQes are like the motionall gymmalls 
Fixtina VVatch , who winde themſelves away 
Without ceſſation ; here if 1 Gay, I finde} 
] muſt be Where thou art ! which when I am 
=my fathersrageencreaſes like a flame 
Fedd by ungentle blaſtes / my abſence 
B 


May 


May worke thoſe bitter. ſweeteings from his hare 

And ſmooth the rifing furrowes in his brow. 

It is ſufficient that 1 know thee firme 

Fixt as & Rocke in conſtancy , and love, 

Able to ſhip-wracke greatnes, and deſpiſeth 

A violated heart, as a diſeaſe. 

Lgoe'to Leith as children goe to ſchoole 

Studying what ſhall pleaſe my Miftris beſt, 

My leſſoncond , I will retnrne againe 

And dedicate my labours unto thee. q | 
Aw. Sweete doe not goe; and yet if that you will 

Leaving me here like a forſaken Loyer, 

Prethee forget me not ; nay be not angry 

Souldiers in W arre make any ſaint their owne 

| Forgeting thoſe they are devored too | 

Tis I have vow'd to have thee quicke or dead, 

Flattering honours, nor difiembling beauties 

W orkes me not from thee- 
T. Bat. Sweare not ſweete Nan ! 

The booke of fate , as now may beunclaſp'd 

And record what thon ſpeak'ft. V | 
An. Be it writin bjaſle 

My love ſhall be as durable as that ! 

Now by this kifle , nay I will ſecond that, 

When I this hand bequeath to any one 

But my ſweete Bateman ; then may 1 eyer 

From heaven, and goodnes refta caft-away, 

Ife're I. give this hand , to any one 

But my ſweete hateman. 
T, Bat. Thy conftancy I reſalute. 

Death onely ſeparates me from thy love. : + 

Alive or dead I ſhall cnjoy thee then | 

Spice of thy fathers frownes. Enter FPrſula, 
Vr/. Why then up-with your bag; and baggage,and to Saint 

Maries preſently the Prieſt Rayes,the Clarke whynesto ſay 4- 

wen / and for thiofhciallichollers love butterd loaves;an- Angel! 

will perſwace him to conſent, we that live by the linnes otthe 


people 
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87 the fayre mach of Carton. 


people may diſpenſe with veniall toyes. 

T7. Bat. Thon art merry till. 

Vrſ. Faith , and ſhalbe as long as I keepe me ont of Capids 
mannacles, dooſt hearce Lover ? take her now thou haſt her 1'th 
vaine truſt not we wenches , theirs aſmuch truth in us, as in 
Knightes o'thpoſt,1f ſhe ſweare love to day,ſhee'le nnſweare it 
to morrow with a ſafeconſcience; Rand not ſhall 1 ſhall I, rake 
me her to have, and :© hold, and if eyther of you repent your 
bargaine within a twelue-month—: 

An. VV hat then! 

Vrſ Then you ſhall ferchno Bacon at D«#nmowe ; we young 
wenches in our loves are like Lapwimnger, if once we creepe out 
o'thſhells;we run from our on!d loves like Scoppere/ls,weomens 
minds are planetary , and ambie as faſt as Virgivalls /ackes, if 
yl Rop'em not tn trueume, you marre all your mnhque- See 
heres your Fathers- 


Fatey ould Boote old Bateman. 


7. Ba. Alas what wilt then doe. 
An, Not ſhrinke a jct for thee. 
Bs. 1 charge thee on my blcfling leave that boy. 
An. Father ! fir. 
Bo. Come , come , come. 
Muft your appetitc be marriedto beggery 
Is this the onely Phanx of the World ? 
O. Ba. Boote, boote boote,thon art malapert falſe;prond, 
A wretched miſcreant , and diilembler, 
H” ſhall enjoy her, ſhees his lawfull wife 
Thy hand enſtated hers , though falſely now 
Thon plaift the connterter, 
Frſ.Well aid onld cocke, would thy purrs were new rowell'd 
that thou might picke ont his eyes. : 
Bo, Still are your eyes gadding that way, know this 
Te ſooner marry thee unto ſome ſlave 
W hom mine owne wall can \ubordinate 
Rather then to him. 
T, Ba. Is yentne growne to fo abſurd a rate 
B 2 It 


<4 - vreOrvmxtry 


It goines no better credit with baſe wordlingys- 
. Ba+ Tell me Boote, ; 

Does not his birth, and breeding equall hers, 

Are not my revenues correſpondent 

To equall thine ; his purity of bloud | 

Runs in as {weete a ireame. , and naturall heate A | 

As thine , or hers ; his exteriour parts ; 

May parralell bers, or any others 

In a true barmony of lawfull love. 

W aſt not thine owne motion, didinot give way, 

And emercourſe to their privacies ? | 

Did thou not make me draw conveighances | 

Did wt thiaflurance of thy Lands ſeeme proball, 

Boote, Boote thon ſhall not carry it thus 

I'le make thee know theirs juſtice to be had 

If thou deny!t it. | 
Bo. Say I grant all this ! | 


With my (elite having deliberated 
1 doe not like *thaſſurance of thy Lands 
Thy titles are ſo bang|d with thy debts, 
Which thou wouldft have my daughters portion pay. 
Sir fir, it ſhall not / | 
O.. Ba. hang thee hang thee mtfer ! 
Tis thy baſe thoughts forges thele falſe conceits, 
And but for thy daughter , I'de, ide, de. 
Bo. I'de come , come. 
An. Father ? 
YT, Ba. Deere ſir ipare your fory ? 
Angerin old men is a Lunacy 
That woundes the ſpeakers, not the fpeRtators ? 
My thoughts are now embarqu'd to goe for Leith 
And fee the VVarrs, I hope e're my rctorne 
I ſhall finde temgerate weather in your lookes, 
And all theſe formes vaniſhd. 
O, Ba. Art thon ſo built on her fidelity 
Take heede boy;wonen by kinde are fickle, | 
Abſence in loycrs brings tirange events 


Loyers 


* 


” the fayer Maid 


Loyers that honrely kiſſe finde due regard 
But thoſe that abſent are oft loſe reward. 


11 donht not of her hrmenes, but tis common 


An abſent lover thrives not with a woman. 
Tis good counſell boy, and worth obſeryance 
But thou. darſt trult her. | 

Y. Ba. With my hfe fir: 

O. Ba Goe on then 1 thy entended purpoſe 
Noble {r Jars: whole manthou art, 

I know will turniſh thee. 

Bo> This works to my deſigne . and gives free way 
For wealthy Germane tu my daughters loves 
Come huher /V an» : 

'ſ. 1 thought the wind was in that doore ; by my virginity a 
young wench were be'terbe heire toa (wine-hcards chines, then 
a rich mans bagges ! we muſt be coupld in wed-lecke like your 
Barbary hcrſe,, and Spari Gennet, for breede fake, honſe 
to houſe , and land tc iand , the devill a jot of love ? poore 
{imple virginity that ul*d 10 be our beſt Dowry 15 now growne 
as bare as a icerving-mans cloake that has nothad a good nap 
this 12yen yLeres« 


"US 


Erter Clifton , and a. Shoomaker, 


0. Bax. Well Bozte time may make\vs friends. 

Bo, Weele thinke on't Bateman | 

Clif.How many paire of thooes knave has 

Sho. By Saint Hwgh lic far vir foure thouſand paire, 

Clif.Forevery knave two paire goud (auce againtt kyb'd heeles 

by my holl1dam ; well ſhod , andclad will mak'em fight like 
men ! the North is cou'd,ſubjc to froſtes, and ſnowes, and tis 
bad fighting without vitule, and cloth | for which 1 have pro- 
vided well tor both ; ferty horſe loades , and ewently Carrs of 
vittle, twill itopa good breach ina fonldiours belly 1 my man 
ſhall pay thee hufkt ; my Hollidam ! my o1d Neighbour rich 
Boote and Batemaniis this brabling matter ended yer ! ſhall he 
have her, by my Ho/lidam not yet , the knave ſhall ſerve his 
Queene firti, ſee the warres, where twill do him good to ſee 
B 3 knocks 


ye F ow-breaker, 
knocks paſſe as fillips , lay i't done ? 
| Enter Miles« 
O. Za. Hees at your ſervice. 
Chf. By my Hollidamhe ſhall not want for that 
But 1 am tardy , and my time is precions | 
My Hollidem, wheir's this knave? | 
Mc Faith fir trading as other knaves doe | fir yonders the | 
T as/or the Weaver, and 1 the Miller. 
Chf. My Holl:dam knaves all three | put me a Tailor,a Wea- 
ver , and a Miller into a bags | 
Ati. And what then fir ? 
Chf. Why he that fir? comes out will be a knave- 
Ai, \'nder correct15n fir put me a juſticeof peacc,an Officiall, 
an under Sherrifte into a bag- 


Enter Bull Tolhnn. 

Clif. And what then knave? 

Ms. Why and they will not come out,let envtarry their like 
knaves as they are. | 

Cf. What a knave is this. | 

Ai. Sirheres two more appeares | th'one is mad Ball old 
Huffits man, tho'ther may be a knave in graine tor any thing 1 
know 1 me ſure hecs much given to colours hees a Painter 


| ſtainer, 
Clif. Yorare both-preſ'd,and willing to ſerve the Queene. | 
| Bal. 1 ambend leathcr, and will endure it. ; 


— 


1:-ſb. My name is Marmaduke loſbxa a PainterHainer by Art, 


and a limner by profeſlion 7 I am giventothe meanes, and doe | 
fruaike among the brethren, it were obnoxious, and inutiable, 
and contrary to the ſages to preile me- 
| Clif. Weele ſeehow you can edihe onr Campe- | J 
| Toſh. For the filtren commiſlerate- © 
| C!isf.Come my old neighbours, let our Drum beat a free mareh | 
1 weele have 4 health to Queene Beſſe, cry S+. George , and a fig 
for XK. Demni. * þ 
Enter Ommes nife Bateman, eAnne. | . 
1 A;. Miſiris F7/u/e, Us not unknowne that I have loy'd you; 
N | if 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


if T diet hall be for your ſake, and it ſhall be valianely ; I 
leave an hand-kercher with you,tis wrought with blew coven- 
try ; le: me net at my returne fall to my old ſong , ſhe had a 
clout of mine ſow de with blew coventry , and ſo hang my ſelfe 
at your infidelity ; definng Jove to blefle you from better for- 
tunes I leave you. E xeunt, 

Vſ. The foole doates, buttis no matter, tis no matter, tis 
Lady like why ſhonldnort I have my Aſonkey to play withall ? 
7. Ba. Prethee leave us» 
I'rf. Heavens blefle me out of your company, for fooles 1 
found you , and (o I mult leave youin ſpiteof my hart» Ex, 
1.BaNow Nan heres none but thou,and 1 ; thy love 
Emboldens me to fpeake, and cheerfully 
Here is a peece of gold , tis but, a little one 
Yet big enoagh to ty, and ſeale knot 
A jugall knot on Earth, to which bigh heaven 
Now cryes Amen , ſay thou fo too , and then 
When eyther of us breakes this ſacred bond 
Let us be made firange ſpeRacles to the world 
To heaven , and earth, 
An. Amen lay I- 
And let keaven loth mewhen I fallifle. 

' T.Ba,Thonnow art like a polliſhd jyory Table 
In purenes without ; or Raine or blemiſh. 

If thou ſhould R foile this whitenes with blacke deefdes 
Thinke what a monſter thou wouldſi make thy ſelfe. 

} doubt thee not, but give this cautionary. : 

Harkethe Drum beates , frem the arines of love 
I now mutt vurniſhiinthe Armes of warre, adue- 

An, When I prove falle to thee 3 oh may l then 
Be held the ſcorne of txavengearth; and men. Enter ſeverath. 


Grey, Arguile, Croſſe, Souldionrs,drume ,Colorr, 


As farre as my Commiition Argnile 
I have proceeded , we inthe trade of warre 
VW hote Mart conhitts ia blowes , and batteries, 


The Vow-byeaker, 


Arelike {mali Rivers that muſt keepe their bounds, 
Tiil the Queene Oceancommand them riſe» 
Dwnbarr can witnes where we skuirmiſhd laſt 

1 require the hoſtages be deliyerd 

Tw1ixt England , and the federary Lord s- 

Arg.Pernſe this bedroule from Duke Chattenreanl: 
W hexcintheir names are ,their perſons attend 
At ſnſkeith, and with willingnes are bound 
To attend the mighty Queene of England. 

Grey. Lord Claud-Hambleton fourth fon of the Dake, Robert 
Dowglaſſe brother to the Lord James Stnart | Archibald Dow- 
glaſſe Lord of Lovghenne!ll George Gram ſecond fon to the 
Earle of Menteich ; James { 9ningham_ ion to the Earle of 
Glencorne ; all Hoſtages to the Queene of Eng/and t:1] the Ar- 
ticles be performed berwixt her , and the Federary Lordes. 
Herald of Armes condudt thele noble pledges trom the Red 
Brayes to Inskeith , ſee'em delivered to James Croft , and 
George Howard K night: fromthenceto be embarqd for England, 

Cro, I ſhall my Lord- 

Gr, What number ſpeake your powers 

Ar. Two thouſand -hardy Scorg, 

With glaved blades, bum daggers, and white Kerchers, 
Such as will fight, and face the fiery French. 

Gr- Our numbers then are eight thouſand 

And Qiill we looke for more , ht Frances Leaks, 
And gentle Sir, Jarvis ; two ſpirits 
That 1n peace are lambes , in warr two ravening Lyons- 


4A march, Enter Clifton, Souldiers, 


Clif. A Sonldiers wiſhes bleſſe my noble Generall. 
Gr. Thanks yaliant Clifton ; they candeſerve no leſſe 
Comming from thee ? I {ce yon emulate 
That we ſhonld take the glory to onr ſelves, 
Ile give the firſt Alar'm, youle be one. 
Clif. I by my Hollidam at warre as at a feaſt 
Ile ſcramble for my part, andif 1 catch a knocke 


That 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton, 


That honour which a Sonldiour wins in warrs 
Is of low price unles he bring home ſcarrs 
Gr. What number 6&Jeaawia © {1 0009 ON 
Clif. Five und) ed , and fifty tall whirecoates, 
Fellowes that will face 4 murdering Cannon, 
W henitblowesrancks into the Aire as Chafte 


' Yerdreadies they ſhall and it, and net (hrinke, 


Right Norringham (hire Lads. 

Our bands are well divided , yours my Lord 
Keepe the greene Bul-warke , mine the weſt Gate, 
You ſir /arvss the water-ports to Inskeith, 
Pilham from Pelbamus Mount plaiesat the Towne 
How now what Trumpets this ? 


A Trumpet ,Enter Trumball. 


Tr»m. From the Queene Regent of Scotland 1 come 
Tothee Lord Generall ofthe Eng/ifh Force. 
She craves a treaty with the s of Empland 
To know why thus they enter undes, 
Depopulate her Countries, Plough her Plaines 
If lawfull cauſe (he finds:on enterveme 
She will ſubſcribe to England, ue for peace, 
Otherwi'e by Article ſheele confirm't ; 
This is under her bighoes hand , and ſeale, 
This 15 my meflage. 
Gr. W hats thy name? 3: 2.'r | 
Trum. Trumball,Serejant Trampetter to het Grace. 
Gr. Her Princely offer we accept Rowge Croſſe 
Herrald at Armes, command fir George Howard 
Sir James Crofrs, and my ſon Arthur Grey | 
To ſhew her Grace my boyeraignes grevances: 
Ithinterim weele theath — a blades! | 
Which had bene dide in (carlet long ere this: 
Bur for thy meſſage. | 


C 


The Yow-breaker, 
Emer Trumball. 


Tram. I ſhall report you bonoursbie- 
Clif. My Hollidam | ltke not theſe fignes of peace 
Theſe French Flyes worke on advantages 
Vle not truſt 'em- 
Gr. To prevent whicheachfiand on -his guard ; your cares 
my Lord. 
1o/. Reſolve me ; doe they kill men ith warrs, and nere give 
Warning 
Ai, Not fo much time 70: ! as a theife has at Nottingham 
he 3g S1ILLD 
of. Tirany, tirany ; may a not pray infincerity nor reque 
the breethren,and fifters =. nd a rs brother- 
#7. No 7» | nothing but downe-right blowes,jult as you fell 
Okes, or kill Oxen- 
Ts loſ. Moſt heatheniſh , and diabollicall ; and do the ſhoote 
lets. - | 277 
At. T1 Io, as thickeashaile a man'may hit his owne father; 
Tof. Oh 1nfidells, and Barbarians ; what will notthe wicked 
doe, kill men with ballets | oh theſe Guns, they are dangerous 
things they ſprang from the whoore, a Fryer was the inventor, 
and the ſmell of the Dragon / olrmy _ Puſſe-car finfull 
man thou art /o ; to bring the Puſle forth tody by a Gun |! 
2 poore Pufſe, filly harmelefie Puſle. eva 
MG. Ty her behind, then ifthon runſt ſhee may faverhee. 
Tof. 1 run 1thon prophanetranſlater 1 ſcorne ro cun,my Car, 
and I will enterbartel! *gainft the wicked ! 1 run. | 
Gr. Why returne ſo {oone« 


Enter Croſſe, 


Creoſ- This my Lord* . 
Making for Edenborongh to the Queene, - 
Nine hundred ſhot , and five hundred Corſlets, 
Came forth of Leith , under the condut 
Of Moriigne , and Doy/ells their Colonels. 
_ We wilk'd them peaceably retumeto Leith 


or ch, f+yno 244.4 of Clifton, 
Since contrary to all Lawes of Armes 
They now had iſſud ? Aortigne replide 
They on their maſters ground reſolved food 
And from their mifiris wonld not budge a foote 
For any Engb/b breathing» « Exm Croſſe. 

Gr.. Were-not our promiſe given to the Queene 
On which they build advantaggs , ide make 
Theſe French Rats run as Wolves from fre, 
Bid'em retire , andcell them thus-from us 
Weele make them win their ground ere the land on't-, 
Nothing but circumvention in the French. 

Clif. By my Hollidam juglers , conitant in nothing but 
Inconſtency, thats the French: Merchandrne, | 

Tof: And doe they fight, as it is inthe painted cloth, of the 
nine worthies , of Jeſbua , Hetthor , Cebr, Arthur, Charle- 
Magne , Indas, Machabers, and Godfrey Bollogine, 

Mi, Yes S—_ doe- 

Toſ. In the painted eloth Jo/bx4 Rands formoſt 

Bal. With his Cat in Read of a Sentchion- 

loſ. Ball thou art full ofrebukes-— 


Enter Creſſe. 


Croſ. Arme, - arme , arme, 'regardles of true honour 
Your meſſage is defide y and facing the van 
Diſc! argd athouſand ſhot, the Crag , and Chappell 
They make a refuge *gainkt our great Artillery 
Gr. Let the bow-men ſhoute their flightet Arrowes, 
As thicke as baile, the Muskerieers ſhall follow 
Alarum then ; tis our. firlt emterptiſe 
When cowards fall the valiant ſpirits riſe. Ex. Ommer, 


After ſkirmiſbes Emter Grey, Arguile, young Bateman with 
Colors, Clift, Souldrecri priſentrs. 


Gray : The Crag, and Chappells ours, and the French 
Like Hares areleapd our of fierce Greyhounds gripes, 
Doyſells , mnd Mortsgue,out-ran their Collours, 

C 2 


And 


| The Von broabkony : * 
And with all expeditiowrtooke the Towne: 
* 7. Ba. Whoſe Colors | difplay. 

Gr. How many of the Frexeb this day are faine ? 
Arg Seven(coremy Lord,and prifoversotnoble wort!1+ 
Poiteers , "Agois, Burbon, Shamoons\, Shnldone, 
Labroſſe,and ofthe Englis/b meerely one man laine- 

Gr. Thanks unto heaven earmewas our defence, 
What's he that beares ths Frexcb-armes difplaid ? 

Clif, A ſervant of mine, his mame Bateman? 

Gr, Ther's forty Angells for thy good dais ervice, 
Andif thy merit retaine an Ancients place- 

Y. Ba. 1 thanke your honour» | 

Tof. My priſoner isan -Awabapriſt, all I define isthat I may 
convert him,” © 

Mi, It muſt be in's drinke then , elſe hees none o'th nght 
brethren ; 

Gr, Can noble Arguile, and worthy Clifron 
Afﬀeer theſe, toiles of blond, and maſſacre, 
Ler's quench our raging motions inthe Grape, 
And in the French-mans Vine drinke his\ confuſion ? 
Prond France ſhall know that our El:zaes Name, 
Drives to confuhon thoſe that Reale her Fame, Ex. Ommer, 


Emer Anne, and Vrſpula. | 


An, Dot thon not beleeveir?. »” *t 
Vrſ. Let me faile of my beft wiſhes, and 1 doe, I cannot 
- amuſe my thoughts to't, rhon maiſt as ſoone periwade me that 
a Spiders V Vebwill e:tch a fwarmeof Beegasthon marry Ger- 
man ! his head's like a #&ob< mans Crelt on $:.D aver day? he 
lookes like a hnary Froſt: in December, now ers: blefle me, 
1'de rather ly by a Statue ? 

An. Thou art pieatant till. 
In nat'rall things wetee that Herbes, and Plants 
In antumne ever doe receive perfetion, 
As they, !o man , never atraines ms height 
Till in the autumne of his growing age 
Experience like a Miftris beamifies him, 
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| afterwards to: make pacſons wives! you know my meaning 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


With filver haires, badges of experience. 
Of wiſdome, honours, connſell, knowledge, arts, 

With all th'endowmens vertne hath in ftore- 

Comrarily greene headed yourh 

Being in the ſpring or Tarmer of his age, 

Is prone to ſarfets, riots, imemperancies, 

And all the Rtocke of ills that viee is queene of ; 

Urſ. Thon wreſts a good text toan ill ſenſe ? but none bur 
fooles wonld ly in beds of ſnow that might couch in Roſes ? 
but is may bee Corzen 3 byr it may bee Cur: 4 you follow the 
faſhion of our Country Knights that marry your 01d Londow 
V Vidowes ; tis but keeping a handſome Chamber-maide , they 
are neceſſary evills , and will ſerve with a ſmall Dowery 


Coz. 
An, He brings wealth, promotion , and tisthe way» 
Fr(. To your maine; to your blacke father preſently ? cocke 
him with the herbe Moly that will put bloud in's cheekes ? let 
him be dieted like yoour Barbary horſe ? heele neere Rand to 
his tacklings elle ? feede him with#epers fleſh that will make 
his white head blacke 2 dooſt thou refuſe youthfull Barermar 
to ly with wealthy Germane , reje&t a Mine of vertue, for s 
Mountaine of muck ? Cuprd bleſſe thee, fori'le ſweare, he has 
blinded thee as blind as a Bat, 
An. I loy'd young Bateman in my childiſh daics, 
Have yow dio have him , and he againeto me, 
But what of that , fooliſh lovers vowes 
Like breath on iecle, as fone are of, as on, 
German 1s wealthy and by him 1 gaine 
Recourſe amongt the mudett {agert dames ? 
VVeaith has a priviledge that beauty cannot, 
Bateman \s young, embellh'd with a naturall, 
Active , and genevrans , unſponed beauty, 
German is old , indebred much-to age, | 
Yet like onld £&/on , gold can make him young, 
Gold like a ſecond nature can elixate, 
Make the deformed faire, the faire feeme fowle, 
C 2 


And 


The Vow-breakes, 


o_ - that love _ > be _ to thyface, 

arkiing eye, ora ſmooth pleading tongue 

Will not keepe hoſpitality wich ——_ wh 

Maides that love young men gaine their loves by ealth, 
We that love old men, wed not manbur wealth ? 

Vrſ* If 1 beleevethee not ;may 1 turne Nun before my pro- 
bation ? to be ſerious let me touch thy conſcience ? if young 
Batemanto whom | know tha*t vow'dthy faith ? hould at thy 
falſchood fall into ſome maleyolencies in himſelfe , or on thee ; 
t'wood greive thee to have Ballads made on thee , tothe tune 
of the inconſtant Lover , and haye thy periuries pind on e- 
uery Poſt ? 

An. Conſcience , pray no more o'm ? 

P:ſ. No introth for 1 thinke tha'ſt aſmnch pleaſure in +as 
a hangd man has of hispardon, or a Dog witha Glafle botule 
at's taile ? ſee heres thy father, with him the man that muſt be, 
notthe fore-man oth Pariſh,but a bucke o'th firſt head. 


Enter Beote , Germane 


An. My lovely Germane ? 

Ger. My faireſt Miſtns ? 

V+/. It I had not rather Kiſſe a muffe made of Cats-skins, 
then theſe monldy chops of his, wood I might die an «A»- 
choreſſe. 

Bo. Now neece whats your conceit of this ? 

Vrſ. Faith Vncle 'me a woman ? and they ſay a woman isa 
wether-Cocke for mine owne part ſome are 1 thinke ? and when 
- Tthinkethey are not iletell you my conceit, till thearle-pay 

you with thinking. | 

Ger. Sweet beauty , rumor , that betters nothing, 

Bnt diſproportienares every act, 

Gives it out thus ; that you are affiane'd 

To youthfull Baremar ? 1 wood not have the carie 

Of contra& breaking fall npon my head, 

( If it be fo, fairely 1 here acquit you, 

From all engagements twixt your ſelfe, and me ) 

If not , like to a blefhing I embrace you. 


E; 


09 the fayre Maid of Clifton, 

That joynture which your father moſt defir'de 

I have confirm'd, aothing now remaines, 

But your reply , or mine, or whoſe you pleaſe ? 
eAn. Sir | am yours? ' d 

| loy de young Bateman with an inward j 

AGaed tim beyond acommon rate, = 

Yet not ſo farr, but that I might reduce 

My vowes, and my affe&tons to my will, 

For when I ſaw how diiproportionable 

Our jarring fathers were | [ then began 

Toalienate all love ; here I renue 

To whom it comes as free, as bright , and pure 

As are theſe untaind Lampes beyond the Moone: 

Ger. Which as ableſling from the heavens | take, 

Bo. You ſhall be marryed inſtantly } and Girle thou ſhalt 
have one Bagg more for this, it gladdes me yet, thou art ſo free 
trom Bareman. 1 look'd forother demonſtrations! come German 
thisnight weelle feaft , tomorrow thou ſhalt be wedd , 
Atnight enfold a maidenin thy bed. 

I'r/. W hichithe does, may ſhe dy of the pip ,and gOeto the 
grave as a vallet for the wormess E xennt O mue 3 


Acts ſecundus Scena Prima. 


Enter Mortigne , Doyſells, and the Frenchmen in Womens 
apparetl with Piſtols. 


Afor, Omit this Doiſells, 
They now are healthing , and carrowſing deepe- 
Now 1s our time to worke a ſtratagem, 
Gaining,theſe Trenches that opprefſe the towne. 
Thus as we are, we paſſe without ſuſpe& , 

Nine Bona Robas nine Rout Vira : 

Nine manly lafſes which willand the ſqueake ; 
Jove went a wenching , 8s we goe to'th warrs; 
If this exploit take xoote , we build a firength 


> —_— om 
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That nine months ſeidge cannot againe redeeme- 
De. The ſcotch lan; uagel am pertectin: 
Encaule your ſelyes the emter on their guard 
Leroy's the word , till then let no man fiir 
The ſecond Leroy bids every manto kill. 
Cloſe , and obſerue ; 
bs 


Enter Clifton Bateman, Toſhna,Ball, Miles, Souldier 5. 


C!if. Each man bertake him to his inſtruments 
Keepe late this Port for *tis the ole defence 
To our new Trenches, and raiſed Bnl-warks; 

If any iſſue fr om the Towne give fre, 

And the Alarum ſhalbe anlwerd quicke; - 

The French are ſubtle, and 1n various ſhapes, 

Combine themſelves; therefore to gaine the beſt, 

Prevent the worſt ; 

ef. And they be women, may wenot ceaſe on'em for lawfull prize» 
Clif. To women, and children , be mercifull, 

But truſt none, the politicke Fox ſomimes 

V Vrapps himſelfe within the £5-us $kin, 

So working prey upon the 1nnocent Lambe, 

Theſe Frexch are {ubtle Foxes. 

Cf. t thought fo for a man may ſmell their footings 
As farr as a fitchers ; 

Toſ:And they be Foxes we may ſmell'em out? for as it isinthe 
painted cloath ? by forturecame a Fox where greiv a pleaſant 
Vine I will no Grapes {aid che Fox, the fruit 1s none of mine. 

T. Ba. Sir have you diſpatched me? 

(if. My Hl[kdam thats true ? 

VVhat ſudaine buiines of ſo maine import 

Cal's thee trom the warrs , where thou leeſt 

Reſolved (pirits rate their lives at nought 

Regardles of all miſeries , for honours ; 

Thou a proficient in warrs Academ 

Hatſt protited well; the firſt day an Ancient 

In fingle duc!l raken? I tell thee Bateman 

It has Wwonne a great impre{ſion in my Lord. 
Reſolve 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton, 


Reſolve thee (o; 1 would not have thee goe 
Tofiſh for ſhaddowes and let goethe ſubltance, 
Thou know (it my meaning Bateman. 
7.B«. | conſter it? 
That your ſufpition deemes itto be love , 
In ſooth it needes nat , ſuch a conſtant rocke 
My love 1s bui't on that it cannot fall. 
I cannot faſten jelcnfe 1a my thoughts, 
Knowing her loyalte ; great excuics 
For my intended journey know | none * 
And to frame any were th n-gatives? 
Yec inmy lleepes I have firange vitions, 
V Vhich waking Icannot thrutt from memory. 
] doe beſeech your licence, let me goe- 
Clif. My letters want but ſealing , follow me 
To the Generalls I ent. Exeant. 
Ai. Fellow Bateman farwell commend meto my old wind- 
mill at Kndmgton ,oh the Meoter ds/h, the Millers thumbe and 
the maide behinde the Hopper ? tell miſtreſſe V-ſala | fight for 
ber lake , and will live as long as | can dy when | can no longer 
live , yet will love her in ip1ght of her hart,in ſtead of nutmeggs, 
and ginger,l ſend her thethree bawbees [ got at Dandee, 1 will 
fly on her at my returne with the verſes our of new Hero , and 
Leander , oh Yrſula , Vrſuls pity me with a dilde , dildo, 
dsllory * - 
Ba. Commend me to the Bells of $”. aries, and tellem 
my Chops water tochime all in ? 
ls). As1t1sinthe painted cloath, in morning Nill whenthou 
dooft riſe ſee that in minde thou have to (ſpend the day that 
doth en/ue as bed might be thy Grave ; cummend me to my 
learned brother Spritchall the Cobler of Notmgham brig ? and 
bid him looke up, and give me a coale , wiſhing him good 
health , as my cat, and I was at the making hereof ? 
T7. Ba. | will be mindfull of you all farewell. 
Aer, Now is the time make your appearance ? 
Hi. Shonte ſhoote- 
Doy. An the bred an g:d man (peare the bonny lalles- 
D Ball 
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The YVow-breaker, 
Za. Downe with the benay Bels ? 
To/. Have ſome compuntion th'are the weaker Veſlels for 

a$it is inthe painted cloath, be meeke, and gentle, and thy ſelfe 

ſhall finde a quiet conſcience , and a tranquill minde- 

Ati. By'th maſſe a prety boote halling , hanſome pagies cach 
one take one, and examine the prickers / 

Teſ. Thy counſels ſmels of piety ? and thus I begin the con- 

verſion of a finner ! —um—ſhe Kiſſes well verily againe 1 

will edifie on your lips — are you of the Family of Loye 


mer —ha— 


Mor. An the beanes of me ife a purelurden ? 

Ati, And what are you prety morſell, 

Doz. An the dele an the crag iſe a Lardes wife ganging to 
feeke my Lourden; 

AZ. And you are ganging to your Lurden , that your Lurden 
may catch you by thecrag , andclaw you are the weame, till 
your guts garr baggergath, haggergath, 

' TJof. VVill you be contented to leave the wicked , and live 
—_—_ familifts, exercifing your body in the brether-hoods 
caule ? 

Cor. Anthe Lard nare thee with an my bare bones. 


Tof. Kiſſe againe then—1nlincerity ſhe Kiſſes open mouthed * 


like a zealous fifter — 

Bal. And you can waſh, and ſcoure, and helpe to launder 
the campe, and drefle the booties we fteale,and at night be con- 
tent to Kennell with mein ſtraws. 

Sol, I by Saint Andrew ? 

Toſ. Letus congregate our ſelves,and ponder op their mileries. 

Doy,Now is thetime each man draw,and fight. Sheore,and 

Alarum 
Alarums , the French beate of , place them:ſelver on the Wall 
hanging out a head, Emer Clifton, Souldier:, 


Clif. VVell fought my harts : though we bave lo one nan 


' VVhoſe head they balely pearch uponthe V Valls. 


Baſe minded Doyſe/s cowardly IMortigne 
Thovgh all advantages in warr are law full . 
| Tirare 


r 


or the fayre Maidof Clifton, 


Th'are not commendable ? you came like your ſelves 
Frenchifi'd truls, to ſconld us from our Trenches 
Bur not to beate us ? come either of you fingle, 
And fight with Cifren, ifnot one, come both, 
And by my Countries honour ; no man heere 
Shall dare to touch you but this arme of mine. 

Doy. Vex not thy ſelſe old man, tis bnt one head 
VVe came for more , butreſt ſaſz'd with this. 

Clif, And for that one athouſand daſtard French 
Shall deerely pay , Comnt I ſhall meete thee ? 

Hor. Clifton thou mailt ! 

Clif. By my Hollidam ; our meeting will feeme rough our 
parting faire? make this thy quarrell, I pronounce thy Queene 
defectiye in beauty, vertnes, honours, unto my miſtris, Eng/ands 
royall B&SSE ? , 

Atoy. Traitor thou lyeR? 

(if. Have | Qurd thy bloud ? | 

Mor. VVith ſuch an overture , but thy ' barbarous head 
nothing can calme it ? 

Clif. VVhennext we meete we'le try it ? 

Each man unto his charge , for one mans head 
A thouſand Frenchmen ſhall be flaughtered. - Ex» Omnes, 


Emery Vrſulas 


Yr/ſ. Good VVives,V Vidowes,and-young wenches, pardon 
me, for I am touched in conſcience to raile on my owne (exe, 
I blame not thole mylogynifts that ſay women are froward in- 
conſtant, and what not ; I proteſt I begin to miſtrnft mine owne 
thoughts, I'am quite out of loye with all womens good- 
nes ? fie upon us weather=cocks , of all things ſublunary the 
worlt of creatnres , we painted ſepulehbers ; rotten braveries, 
filly Ciphers untill mens figures ſupply us, and yet we cannot 
render em a conſtant minute ; all this is manifeft in my new 
Bride , ſhe that yeſterday gave faith to one, the next day mar» 
ried another ; and now married ſhees ficke of 'the ſullens, 
ſhee wants youth to enflame , and give” ſatietie a freſh 
appetite ; fie upon ns Moone Calves , and created Fooles 
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The Vow-breaker, 
be thoſe men that eredits us 1 ſee i'me cut off+ 


Enter young Bateman, 


Y. Ba. 1 wearethat viſage formerly I did, 
Six Mounes has not fo incipliols me, 

But that I may be knowne ? all my friends; 

My familiar fociates , and acquaintance 

Careleflely paſſe me with a heavy glance 

As if I were ſome rioter , or prodigall 

V Vho having ſhip- wrackt reputation 

After an a& of banquerout , compounds 

VVith debitor, and creditour ; otners 

Shake me by'th'band , but with fuch lenity 

As if | burnt them? or that I from the warrs 

Had brovght home ſom: diſeaſes , as Killing 

As the Plague, or more infectious. 

My father whether for joy or ſorrow, 

As teares be anſwerable to both paſſhons, 

But he wep'd, cride welcome home , and fight, 

As if ſome drops of bloud fell from his hart 

Heaven has a hand in al! things ; if that 

My Van be well, we wil! hiipenſe with greifes, 

Of lower kindes Kind, cozen Yrſnls. Myſique- 

Vrſ. Yare welcome home fir- 

7. Ba. How fares my iweereſt Nan ? 

Vr/. Sooth badly , ſhe has beene, Planer-ftrucke ere fnce 
you went ? ſhe fell into. a Lethargy fince noone, a kind of 
qualme came o're her tomacke like a Crampe or a Cenuul- 
hon ? | 

7. Ba. The meaning of this Muſique ? : 

Yrſ. VVe had a V Vedding to day, and the young fry rickle 
trench- more. Jervis , ant N am are 

T. Ba, A VVeddiog,and herethis day. in the Window» 
Bleſſe me what prodigious Object 
Is yond, that biaſts mineeies, and like a theife, 

Scales my undesfanding | certes tis ſhee: 
is 1t not ſpeake Yr/ul ? 


_—_— a Yew. AS 


er the fayre Maid of Cliftoti. 


F'rſ.1 know not, for bad ſhe as many bodies as harts,ſhe might 
be here , and yonder too. 
7. Ba. Now by my life. 
V+/. Nay (weare not ; if yoy have any il! languageto ſpare 
T'le ſend my Cozen to you preſently. E xeant. 
T7. Ba. Strange feares'aſlaile my ſenſes , and begins 
Conflicts of deſpaires doubts , and feares, 
And bur I have a reſolution fixt * 
On hev fidelity ; this frontiſpice 
And other entertainments might confirme 
Former preſages. 


Enter Anne, Vrſula. 


An. V \ 0 iſt would fpeake with me ? 

F;/. One that may be jealous though he weares no yellows» 

7. Ba. Her ſight like to a cordiall has expell'd 
All former grofle ſnggeftions, me thinkes 
I tat my happines ere I ronch ic. 

An. Beſhrew thy hart for this; 

I'rſ. Beſhrew your owne falſe, if theirbe il! tis of your owne 
begerting i'le provide Cocke-brothes, and caudles for your old 
Cock-l[/arow, Exennts. 

T7. Bx. Shees A and 1 like to # man 
Iatranc'd with joycs un-utterable , cannot ſpeake ? 

But I have loſt my ſelfe, I am awake; 
And ſee a ſub't ance more then dreamers doe, 
Thus in the armes of love I doeenfould thees 

An, | doe not know you-—touch me not ? 

Y. ba. I wonder then kow 1 dare know my ſelfe, 
When thou forger't me ? I had thonghr 
Had I ben fullice with the footy Moore, 

Or tan'd with heate like ſome Eriprian ſlave, 

Or (pored likethe Perfian Leopardes, 

Or in the worſt forme can be termn'd, 

Or imagin'd, yet thou coulds have knowne me, 

I am thy Bateman Nan | ; 
Ax. If you be Bateman ; | 
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The Vow-breaker, 


T*were beſt you traveld from my fathers ground 
Leaſt he indite you? 

7. ba. If he ſhould, yet ifthou Rand the judge 

I know thon wilt acquit me of the crime ? , 
But thou art pleaſant , ang like to a tender nurſe 
Heightens my infant joyes before it comes, 

Be net ſo ſtrange, this nicety in yon, 
Has not beene uſuall, 

Ams 1t muſt be nw for / am marnied- X 

7. bal know thou art, to me my faireſt Van 
Our vowes were madeto Heaven , and on Earth 
They muſt be ratifide, in part they are 
By giving of a pledge , a peice of Gold. 

Which when we broke, joyntly then we ſwore 
Alive or dead for to enjoy each other, 
And ſo we will ſpight ofthyJathers frownes. 

An, You talke 1idely far ; theſe ſparks of love 
That were twixt you , and 7, are quite extin& 

Pacifie your ſelfe, you ot 3am: better, 
Youle ſhow much wic , and judgment if-yon doe ? 

7. 6a, She floutes me. 

An, If you willbe wiſe,and live one yeere a batchelour us ten 
to ons thats odds, 1 bury my husband , e're / weare out my 
wedding Ring. 

7. ba. Ha ! a Ring, and onthe right finger two. 

Thou plaiſt the crue]l martherer of my joyes 

And like the deadly bulletfrom a Gun, 

Thy meaning kills mee're thy words gets vent» 4 
Whoſe Ring is that ? 

«An. My Husbands. 

F. ba. And att thou married / 

An. I am? 

7. ba. When? 

An. This Day ? 

T. ba- Accuried Day to whom? 

An, To wealthy German ? 

Y. ba. To wealthy miſery ? 


Now 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


Now my preſaging viſions doe appeare, 
Th unuſuall geſtures of my mornefull friend; 
I now perceive was thine ; falſe woman 
As ſubtle in deceit as thy firſt grandam, 
She but deeeiv'd her (elfe, decerving man 
As thou her jmpe of ſubtilty has done- 
Strengthen me you ever Hallowed Powers, 
Guard me with patience that / may not cure, 
Be/ I loy'd her ; beafiured this, 
Alive or dead thy promiſe thon ſhall keepe 
I muſt, and will enjoy thee ? 

An, And may / tell you if youle tay my husbands Funerall- 
I'le promiſe yon le mourne, and marry allin a month» 

7. ba. Ah monſtrous ; ſhe plaies with my diſaſters 
As boyes with bubbles blowne up into aire, 
You that have care of innocents be my gnard 
Leaſt Icommur lome outrage on my felis 
For ſuch an overture, and flood of woes 
Surroundes me ; that they almoſt droun'd 
My underſtanding ; thy perivries (hall be writ 
With pens of Diamonds upon Leaves of Reele, 
And kept as ſtatutes are to ſhow the world. 
You conſtant Lovers that have truely loy'd 
W ithout foule thoughts or laſtfull appetites, 
Come waile with me, and when your ſwelling brefts 
Growes big with curſes, come ht downe , and figh 
Such an inconſtant faireon I have met 
W hoſe deeds I ſhame to nominate , yet ſhe 
Sham'd not to doe thems« 

An, Piety paſhon this ha, hay ha ? 

7. ba, Take thy good night of goodnes ; this night 
Thy bridall-night take leave of ſacred vertue 2 
Never thinke 4 to be honeſt more, 
Never keepe promiſe , for thou now mailt ſweare 
To any , thon never mean'{tto doe ? 
Hold {welling heart, for thou art tumbling downe 
A hill of deſperation ; darke thoughts ; 

Aſgantes 


The Vow-breakes; 


Afſaults my goodnes ; but thou ſhalt keepe promiſe 
Alive or dead,l will enjoy thee yet. 

I have not curſ'd thee yer, remember that ; 

And when th'aft raind thy innocent ſhcetes with luſt, 
And with faciety fild thy empty veines, ' 
Weari'd the night with wanton dalliances, 

More prime then Goates, or Monkeys in their prides; 
Call then to minde how pleaſant this had bene 

Had it not bene adulteraie ; for German , 

(Is not thy hu«band ; tis Bateman is the beſt, 

I have not curd thee yet rememHer that ) 

Tle mutter vp the forces of a man, 


To quene' the rifing flames that harbor here 


And 1f 1 can forget thee. by my hopes I will 

And never curſe the Anth'reſſe of my ill. 

I have not curd thee yer / now :1emember 

Alive or dead tis | that muſt enjoy thee- Exeunt. 


Emer V+/ala. 

Urſ, By my virginity the Groome cryes to bed, night goes 
to Goalt,how now another Nizebe turn'd to Rone , blefle me 
has the Conjurer bene here - 

r,Ba. Alive or dead | muſt,and will enjoy thee, | 
It was my promiſe ? / cannotcliule but weepe- 

I have not cur''d thee yet, remember that- 

Vr(. Hey day what inundacions are here,wilt you come away, 
and the (,roome thould geld tumſelfe for anger there would be 
fine ſport. 

An, 1 have loſt my ſeife,and know not where 7 am / 


Enter Boote, 
Bo. Come, come, 1 have daunc'd till every joynt about me 
growes ſtifte but that wiien ſhould be lto bed wench, the 
groome he's out-gone thee , he's warming the ſheetes the firſt 
night f faith. 
An. To bed ! oh heavens,would it were to my grave 
So 1 might never here of my miſdeedes 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton, 


Thave nor curfd thee yet / remember thac 
Alive or dead 1 mult , and wiilenjoythee” 
How like the deadly towling of a Bell 
A peale of add preſages were his words- 
Bo, Ha, weeping ; this is not cuſtomary on bridall-nights, 
Neece who was with your Cuz too might ? 
Vrſ. Vnele there was a certaine man 
Bo. 1, I, but where is that certoin* man 
V/. There is the woman, but the cerraine man is gon 
An. A certaine man indeede, for whom Þ now 
Could weepe a Sea, to waſh ont my pollutions ? 
Bo.But nimble Chaps, rongut Trotter Nearſ-Toung M* Magpy 
What was this certaine mancalied 
V:ſ.\With reverence'Vnecle his name was Bateman ? 
Bo. An undermining Knave , 1 will indite him, 
For daring to ſer foote upon my ground ? 
This day his father hath arreſted me 
Vpon an ation of a thonſand poundes 
A precontrat betwixt ns fon, and thee 
To bed my wench, B areman ſhall ſurely finde 
Me maſter of my words, when his proves winde. Er, Omnes, 


Emer Mortigne meeting Cliſions 


Clif Thou keepſt thy promiſe AMorrigne, 
Afor. In all things as befitsa man of worth 
Thon haſt abud my princely miftris name 
Sully'd her royalties with infamies, 
And from thy throat , as from a Serpents chaps, 
Belch'd poyſons 'gainftthe Dowager of France ; 
To pr:ve theſe talſe T madethis fally forth 
Onelyt- combare thee- 
Clif. By my Hollidam, 
I'me glad | ve wak'd thy temper ! 
The end fill finds it felfe incvery act, * 
And ſo ſhalt thou 1n thy preſumptuous braves ? 
The hononr of my miſtris makes me young 
Her name ſhooctes majeſty into my lookes, 
E 


The YVow-breaker, 


Valour into my hart, to this arme 

W hich thou ſhalt feele to thunder on thy Helme, 
Guard thee Frenchman,i'me ſnre thou canſt not fly ; 
Bravely i'le kill thee,or elſe brayely dy. 

Th*ert my priſoner DPoy/ells, 


Fight,Clifton diſarmes him, Emer Grey, Arguile,Sould;ers, 

Hor. Through chance of warre / am- 

Arg. Hew him in peeces- 

Clif. By my Hollidam ? 
My life ſhall (tand betweene him and danger. 
He's my priſoner , and by the Law of Armes, 
Yeilding himſelfe a Captive to our mercy, 
His life 1s ranſomable ; let onr Generall 
Decree his ranſome, and after diſpoſe of him. 

Gr. Noble Clifros his ranſome is thine owne, 
Diſpoſe of him as thou pleaſe. 

tif. By my Hollidam , and will? 

There take thy Armes, returne backe to Le: / 
With our beft eonvay ; 1 rel] thee 4ſori5gue 
My hatred is notcapitall, though honour, 
And warrs neceſſity made me ftorme ; 
Whento theſe walls thou ſeeſt my white coates come 
With ſcaling ladders to afſault the Towne 
Be merciful! as I haye binto thee, 
This is all Cl-frons ranſome. 

Ator,1 ſhall report thee noble ! 

Gre Thanks noble Claftow, 
Thou ill ad't-honour to thy Countries fame, — 
Make ſcaling Ladders, for we ftraight intend, 
By heavens affittance tomount theſe walls, 
Courage brave ſpirits, every at hnds end, 
Weeleteach the Frenchman keepe within his bounds 
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Or ſend him home full of heroicke wounds Exeunt Omnes. 


Tonng Bateman ins ſhirt a halter about his necke, 
YT, Ba. It tis reſoly'd ! life is too burthenſome, 
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or the fayre Maidef Clifton. 


Pye borne while I cag, and have ſuppreſt 

All inſurre&ions pale Death has made. 

It is my terrour that I liveto thinke 

I beare a life that is offenſive to me. 

Pale monſter in thy -meagereſt 

Come , and affront me zfill thy uopauneht nerves 
With my harts blond ; ;rall with the overture 

Thy never atiſhed maw be acta FOR ? 

But cowardly monſter thou. a 
Bur thoſe that fly thee , and i 
W ouldfi be ſo elivared for doi 

That of thy felfe thou never =» intend. 

Poore Snakes that are in worldly ſarrowes fowrſt 
Cannot participate thy Eben 

Tis ſaid thou art not partiall, and. doſt wade | 
The Prince , the begger , 2nd the 

All inone mould ; ; but they doe falhfie 

That ſay thou art ſotiranouſly juſt, 

For I have ſought thee thronghthe __—_ 
The ſhady cells where melazcholly w 

And eccho-like thou an{werlt me with Death, 

But darſt not ſhow thy face; the worlds monarch 

In three fits of an A vedi'd. Some flyes, 

Some filly gnats can Kill / let meconſume - - |. 
then maiſt m_—_— R.that thou flew - 
What neyther love nor haued.could defiroy: / » 

Since thou dildainft me, | ditdaine thy power, 
There be a thouſand waies to cozen Death 

Behold a Tree juſt at hexdoore a racer ryhagad 
That has in aurumne cater leavyboughs 

Sorry to ſhow ſuch fraicas ſhe praduces. ' 

The night ſeemes bs vs ſleepe charmes che boule, 
And now the periard, woman is 2 

I'le clime as high as ſhe, -yeti'lenot wn ec 

My airy ghoalt (hall find hee where ſhe lyes, 

And to her face divu volge her perjuries-:'» » * 
Night be auſpicious, draw thy "_ weedes, 
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The Vow:breaker, 
For day-light is a aſham'd of her blacke deeds 


One twich will do't, and then I ſhall be wed 
As firme unco my grave , asto herbed. 


Falls hangs Enter old Batemani'ns (hirt,& Torch, 


O. Ba. I've miffd my boy ont of his bed to night 
Heavens grant that he be well, forin hiseyes 
Sad diſcontemrment fits / till yeſterday 
I never (aw him (o propenfe to ſorrow. 
Nor deepely tonclrd with ditemperature, 
W hen I beganto te!l him of his aufiris 
W hich 1 in violence of wordes branded 
With damned perjury ; as Heaven knowes 
She has conſam'd her goodnes ;then would he 
Sit by , and ſigh; and with ſalt teares tnlling 
Downe his cheekes, entreat me notto name her, 
Corſe her | muſt not then would he fteale to bed, 
As full of mournfull ſorrowes as a ſinner. 
Tis almoſt morne. and 1 ſifpe& him here 
Hovering about this houſe / oft wonld he ſay 
He woo'd her nnderneath a Plame—-Trer, 
And underneath that Tree he vow'd to fit, 
And tell his ſorrowes to the gummy boughes 
Though ſhe diſdaind to here them ? protect me ! 
G Angells me,” what heavy ſight 1s this 
That like 4 rd. reaves words 
Prove falſe mine-eies that this may RS antroe ? 
Better you never had ſeenethen to fee this. 
Leave you: ſlimy ctfternes, and drop ont ;- 
Tis he, tis be, would | could tell @ ly' 
The falſeſt one that e*re was ronld by "man 
That this might prove umrue; but tis in vame 
To darke the Sunne,or wraſtle 'gainſt thEtruth» 
Murtherers looke out; cepea the thunderer, 

il 


To rowze you from your 'flſe feinds come ont, 
And (ce a deede,the day wilbe aſham'd of 
CauPd by your perjuries. 


Boote 


ty. AH 
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or the fayre Maid of Cliſton, 
Bo. Whoes that which calls Boote, Anne, 
With horrid terrour , and foch affrightments —=FYrſula above» 
As when $kath fires devaſt our vilages, 
O. Ba. Looke this way monſter ſee thon adultreſſe 
Behold the miſerableft Map of woe 
That ever father mourn'd for ; my poore boy 
Hard-harted fate that bronghrthee co this end, 
Hated Vipers they that were the cauſers, 
Bo.How darſt thou Bateman come upon my ground 
O:Ba. Cucl'd be thy gronnd, and curd beall trees 
That brings forth ſuch a bortive fruit as this. 
Bo.Ha ha, has— behang'd himſelfe andylav'd juſtice alabor! 
An. 1 neverlook'd forbenter end ofhim,he had a malevolent 
aſpe& in his lookes, ha,ha, ha / 
O. Ba. Lavgliſt thou Crocadile ? 
Are miſeries lamented with contempts ? 
The bookes of fatearenot io dleſely ſhar, 
Butthey may open, and recordthe icornes 
Dwelling in every Region of thy tace? 
A fixt decree may be fer downe for thine, 
And thou maiſt Swan-like ſing a Funerall O'de, 
Who then ſhall laugh at thee ? 
Bo. | laughto ke, how well ſorrow becomes thee- 
O. Ba.Such dire becomings maiſt thou never want, 
Thou that wet once the Jewell of theſe cies, 
Looke here, and ie the ruines of pale deaths 
How ſoone a Gorgeous Pallace is ſuncke downe ; 
Though he has ſurtetted upon this peece , 
He hes not tane the colour of his cheeke, 
Nature conteſftswith death, and will out-doe him ; 
Cannot thou ſpare one teare to balme him in, 
Nor lend a ſigh as forry forhis fall ? 
If not to day vie come againe to morraw, 
So thou wilt ſhed two teares, and one poore figh, 
Then gentle Cbaron will affigne him wafftage; 
Thy greites are'violent , worke within 
Tis a fowle figne of ED 7 hart 
3 


The V unbreater, 


When as the eyes cannot impart a teare- 


Since none of you will weepe, i'le weepe alone 
Till Niobe like my teares convert to ftone- 

Az. Had you diciplind your ſonnein's youth 

You might then have prevented your teares ? 
Cauſe hewas bad , and / did ſhun his evils, 
Muſt / be held the cauſe'res of his ils? 

Muſt my vertues beget his perverſnes, 

Or my obedience breede his ſhamefull death, 

If the World ballance me uprightly juſt 

I care not then which way you turnethe Scales ; 

0.3 a.Worfe then the worſt that evercould be nam'd- 

An. My beſt counſel is that _ bnry him asthe cuſtome of 
the Country is, and dnve a ſtacke through him ; ſo perhaps / 
that had no quietnes with him whilſt he livd , may ſleepe 1n 
peace now he's dead. 

O.Bat.I will not curſe thee,t'was my boyes requeſt 
Such deedes as theſe finke not in oblivion, 

The juſtnes of my cauſe 7 leave to Heaven. 

Maiſt thou live mother of many children, 

And may they proſper berter then did mine. 

Come poore boy theſe armes have borne thee of: 

Tle have thy picture hung vp in my Chamber, 

And when / want thee, will weepe to that 

Deaths Leaden Plummets draw thinecielids downe, 

Since none will fing fadd obfequies but 7, 

Tlecall the Linner, Red-breft, and the Threſle, 

The Nightmgale (hall beare the burthen rwo 

For ſhe is exſquitite in tragicke notes, 

Weele have a Funerall hymne, ando'rethyhertk, 

This womans per) mries 1 le-pen in verſe. Emer 
An, How now cozen weeping * 
Vrſ, Troth Cozen, 

Though griefes of lower kinds aſlaite menot, 

I never was ({o touch'd rmo the hart, 

Mineeies ſo flexible are tomelr.in reares 

I cannot Ropiem ; 7 ſhall be' till affraid 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 
To walke to*th doore when I bebold this Tree, 

For feare his Ghoſt haunte me! 7 wonder much, 

You could forbeare from pafſionating- 

An. Afraid on's Ghoſt,as much as of a picture painted o'th 
wall /thats juſt like we fooles thas rub our ſhins 'gainft the 
bed poſts in our dreames.and then ſweare the faries, pinchd us? 
he ſwore he would have me quicke or dead. Let himly ftill in's 

rave / will in my bed, and let conſequents prove the reſt ? 

Bo, Ghoſts Hobgoblins woll withwiſpeor Dicks a Tweſ-day,. 
Thy hnsband wench this morne journyes to New-Caftle 
And hardly will ceturne theſe twelve Moones, 

Let s feaſt with him,for Ghoſts, and ſuch like toyes 
Leave them to tooliſh dotards,girles,and boyes. Exexnt Omnes. 


Actus Tertius Scena Prima. 


Emer , (Anne baſtily , purſning Vrſala , with lights: 


Ain. Keepe of, kcepe backe, / charge thee- 
] 7/.Las Cozeni' me not infections mybreath cannot blaſt you? 
An. It haunts me as my ſhaddowora vifion? 
it will not let me reli feepe , nor cat, 
The barricoded doores and woniocks. 
No !looner ſhut bur li«c a newclaſp'd booke 
Their leavy hindges ftraghtway fall afunder, 
And it gets in ; / wonder tis not here, 
This is a gentle reſpit, and not uſuall, 
Since German went /neverhad fo much ; 
It plaies the centinnell at my beds feertc? 
And but it wants the rofe coloured face U 
Whom meager death has plaidthe Horſe-Leech with, 
It would not ſecme ſo ghoſtly in theſe cies, 
It beares the perfe& forme it uLd ro doe. 
As if it never knew immortality 
Nor waſted underneath a Hill of Clay- 
Sometimes as curious limners have pourtraid 


The Vou-breakes, 
Teares trilling from the weeping N«obe, 
That ſome would ſweare the very picture wept, 
And artofnature got the ma | 
Sodid 1 gneſſe afftuxe of briniſh teares 
Came from this Aiery , and unfadom'd Ghoſt ? 
And could the Painters ot this age draw fighes 
I could demonlirate fighes, and heavy groanes 
As if a ſenſib® hart had broke in twaine ? 
Then would it tnene, and cry falſe woman, 
An4 leave metodeſcant on the ref ! 
Fr/.Youtell me of an obje&,and a range one, 
Bur whoſe is the reſemblance ? 
An. | theirs the point, 
For that | mult be pardon'd ; oh my ſhame 
That I ſhould be the caulſe'res of a deed, 
I bluſh to nominate. 
Frſ. Has it no name |! 
Lin. Yes ſweerte #Tſula, 
Bur ſuch a one as ſadly agrauates 
My woes inrepetiuon ; pray leave me 
Fam addiced wo comemplation 
Bur reſt within my call. 
Prſ.T1s but your fond conceit;I've heard you ſay that dreames 
and viſions were fabulous ; and yet one time 1 dream t fowle 


water ran through the floore , and the next day the houſe was . 


on fire ; yon uſd to ay Hobgoblins, Fares, and the like were 
nothing but our owne 7ffrightments, and ye oh my trot}: Cuz 
I once dream'd of a youn | anar 10ek , and was ridd with a 
Night- Mare. But come,lo my conſcience be cleere 1 never care 
how fowle my dreames are. Exit. 

An. Thon now halt touch the point, 
Tis conſcience is the Larum Bell indeede 
That makes us ſenſible of oor good or bad ? 
Yourthat arc Lovers, by me you ma 4 za 
What is the burden of a tronbled minde, 
Take heede of vowes , and proteitations 
W hich waatonly in dalliancies you make, 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton, 
The cie of Heavenis on you , and your oaths 
Are regiſtred ; which if you breake, bleſſe me. 
Enter Gheft. 


Gho« Thou can't nor fly me, 
There is no Cavern in the Earth's,vaſt entrailes 
Burt I can throughas peareant as the light, 


And finde thee,though thou wer't entomb'd in fone, 


Thou can't not catch my unſubRantiall part, 
For I amaire , and am not to be tonch'd. 
From flameing fires of burning Phlegeron, 
I have a time limited to walke, 
Vntill the morning Cocke ſhall ſummon me 
For to retire to miſty Erebus, 
My pilgrimage has no ceſſation, 
Vnrill 1 bring thee with meto the place 
W here Khadamant , and fable e/facxr dwell 
Alive or dead, tis } that mult enjoy thee, 
To tell the Rory where we ſpirits live 
Would plucke YVerm:/ion from thy Roſie cheekes, 
And make them pale,as Snowy Apennines, 
And from thine etes draw liquud fireames of teares 
More fall of iſſue then a Reepy Fountaine, 
Alive or dead I muſt, and will enjoy thee, 
Thinke on thy promile. 

Az. Diſtraction like an Ague ſeizes me, 
I know not whether I ſee here, or ſpeake, 
My intelle&nall parts are frozen up 
At ſight of thee , thon fiery Effigies 
Of my wrong'd Bateman, 


Emer Boote Vrſula. 


Bo. What weeping againe ? 
An. Doe yon not ee it ? 


Bo, See ! what ? I fee nothing but a Bird fly ore the houie. 
Urſ.Norl, but a blinde Buzzard lookes as like her husband 


2s may be. 
[ 


n 


The Yow-breaker, 


As, Are you blinde,or will yon make your ſelves (+? 

See ! how like a dreadfull magiſtrate it Randes, 

Still pointing at me the blacke offender ; 

And like a cunning poyſoner,will nor kill me, 

But lets me lingeron,tordaies , and yeares- 

It tares,beckons, points, tothe peece of Gold 

bas - brake betweene us ; —noons there, here = ! 
0. I ſee ing, perceivenothing,feele nothing / 

V:/*Nor I ,no quicke thing , neyther cloath'd nor nak'd- 

Bo. No,no,no | you drancke Suxlme , Brrrage or Bugloſſe 
laſt night to bed-ward that makes you thinke on your dreames 
this morning. | 

An. But t will too*t,hug , and embrace it- 

Gho. Thy time is not yet come ;i'm now exild 
I may not touch thee while thou art with chil'd. Ex Ghoſt. 

en, you doe not heare it neyther? 

Bo, Whom ſhould we heare? 

An. Young Batemans vilage- 

In every limbe as perfe& as he liv'd- 
Bo. If it be ſo,'tis done by lorcery, 
The father has combined, with ſome witch, 
To vex thy quiet patience , and gaineeredir, 
That hewould haunt thee dead, as oft he ſaid, 
Hell can put life into a ſenſcles body, by 
And raiſe it from the grave , and make it ſpeake : 
Vie all the faculties alive it did, 
To worke the Devill's helliſh ſratagems |! 
If1 but finde he deales in exorcimes 
I'le make him burne to pacifie the Witch, 
But doenot beleive it girle- 
Lf. *Tis vaniſh'd in an inſtent | 
1 willnot be too confident in my cies, 
Will you grant meleaveto vifit Zarenmar? 
Bo, Vihe mine enemy ? 
An. I have an inward ſorrow bids me doe it, 
I did him wrong to gybe his miſeries 
When as he bore the dead Corpegin his armes . 
4 My 


or the fayre Maidof Clifton, 


My Geniz: tels me, I ſhall have no reſt 
Till I have made commion; 
Bo. But not to him- 
I'de rather live ſubiefted to a Tarke, 
Goe not my girle, i'le feaſt all —_—_ 
Thy pallat ſhall with viands be luppli'd, 
Thine eares with heavenly rapture hve mnfpir'd, 
Thine eies with ſportive aQion, and delight, 
Thou ſhalt have Muſique toconſume the day, 
And waſt the night, 
Az, Muſhque | harſh Ravens croake ? 
Serich-Owle:; ſhreile, the augurers of night, 
Are firſt companions for my mellancholy, 
I muſt goe fee him ; if this apparition 
Appeare not in his Gght, my conjeAure 
Shall judge it nothing , bnt my conſcience 
That finds me guilty for my blacke offence ; Exit. 
Bo, Follow her Neece, 
She beares a Pluriſie of greifes about her, 
And much I feare the weakenes of her braine 
Shou!d draw her to ſome ominous exigent ! 
Would ſhe had ne're, infring'd her vow to Z atemen 
Or 1 bad ne're knowne this wealthy Germes ! 
Ifhe prove harſh to her, i'le make him know, 
An infore'd hate to yengeanee is not (low « E xeuns Omer 
Enter Joſhua, bis Cat in a firing, Miles, Ball. 


Bal. Nay ſweete Jo.be perſuaded. 

Is. Perinade me,l ſcorne to be perſuaded ? Ball thou att 
Heathniſh, for the offence is foule which thou wonld'Rt cloake, 
I'me not to be perſuaded , I will doome the creature , and 
burne thecloake of her knavery ; yet in fincerity I will doe no- 
thing without good colour. 

it. Thy colour s, Js. were better betowed oncourſe wait- 
ing women Madaw Makerornes that (ell paintings , and top 


holes with plaiſter of Pari-. | 
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The Vow-breaker, 


Tej. Miller, Miller,thon art not mealy mouth'd ; thoſe be the 
Heathen bables, the May-poles of time,and Pageants of vanity, 
but I will convince them of error , and ſcoure their pollntions 
away with the waters of my exhortations- 

i Why ſhonld'® thou-bang thy Cat? 

Teſ.Thon art ſaucy, Aller ,& ought t not to Cathechiſe me (o, 

Bal. And it were but for Country fake. 

HMi;.$weete Jo. conſider thy Cat is thy Countriman, 

Bal, Hang.a poore Cat for killing a Mouſe? 

4i. Knowing the proverbe too , Cat after Kinde. 

Bal. Asit is inthepaintedcloath too ; when the Cat's away 
the Mouſe will play. 

Tef. 1,but as it is1nthe painted cloath,beware time for too 
much patience,to Dog or Cat will breede too much offence. She 
did kill a Mouſe, I but when? on the forbidden day, and there- 
fore ſhe muſt die on Munday- 
| #4. Then ſhall thy zeale be proclaim'd,for hanging thy Cat 
on Munday for killing a Mouſe on Sunday- 

Toſ. Miller thou art drunke in thy encrmities , and art fnll 
of the cake of iniquity» Gray, Arguile, Clifton, 

Bal. Welh;to thy execution wecommit thee. 

To/. Bleſſed be the infiruments of filence ; poore Pnſle take ir 
not ill that I muſt hang thee , by that meanes | free thee froc 
bawling Maſtifs , od fencting arrs ; I have brought thee vp 
of a whelpe , and now will haye acare of thy end. 

Gr. A notable exhortation, Ties her. 

Clif, Liſt ro. the ſequel] ; 

Tof: When thou art dead , thou ſhalt not curie me , 
for my proceedings ſhall be. legal! ; thou art at the barre 
of my merey, and thus I aſcend to judgment, as it is inthe 
paintedcloath. 

Gr. Harken the indizemens. 

Toſ. Tybert the Cat ;as it is in thepainted cloath,of the Bull 
and Cocke , ſometimes houle- keeper, ,drudger or ſcourer to 
Aarmaduke loſhua,Limner alias painter» Rainer, & now theeor- 
recteror Extirper of yermine, as Rats, Mice, and other waipiſh 
animalls;thou art here indited by thy deare Maſter Marmaduke 


Joſtma, 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


lofbua tor breaking of the high-day what ſay thou for thy (elfe? 
guilty ornot guilty ? hah. 

Gr. Would ſhe could mew non guilty. 

loſ. Know'lt thou not, thou filly Cat , that thy bre- 
thren will not Kill the Calfe nor roſt the Mutton nor boyle 
their fleſh Pots on the high-day ? was it not decree*d by 
our learned brother «bolt Cabbidre , Cobler of «Amſler- 
dams , that they ſhonld be held uncleane, and not worthy 
of the meanes that did it, and did not expe Cratchet Coole 
his proud fleſh in the Leene for making infurretion on the 
high day ? 

Clif. A point well watred- 

/o/ Did not Nadsb the Sowe-gelder make a gaunc of 
his celt for being cumberſome on the high-day ? Ha thy filence 
2rgnes guilt ; hatt thou not ſeene the whole conventicle of bro- 
ters, and (ifers walke to St. Aans, and not fo much asa fruci- 
fying Kite on the hig!- 

C-.1t ſzemes the elect Kifſe weekely. 

{:/. And muſt thou kill a Mouſe ? qQp thou wicked Cat; 
£u!c (tnortturne vp the white of the eie for the poore creature ? 
thou g/nttonons Cir, thou art now arraigned, I adjudge thee 
to be hanged this muadzy, for killing a Mouſe yeſterday being 
the high-day» Offers to hang her. 

Gr. Stay, ſtay, pardon, a pardon | 

To/. 1 am hot in my zeale , and fery in expedition, 

Chf. Wee'letalke with you hereaiter- 

Jof. | was executing a point of jultice, equity,and eonſcience. 

Gr.Ap'eaſant Tragecomedy,the Catbeing (cap't, 

What Trumpets this? 


Enter Croſſe. 


Croſ. Monlucke , Biſhop of Palens, 
Newly anchor*d in the haven of /»ſreith, 
Defires ſafe conyoy by your honours forces, 
From thered Brayes to Edenberoxgh Caltie, 
® The reſt on entervew he will impart- 
Such emertainment, as the warre affords 
E 3 The 
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The Vow-breaker, 


The Drum the Fiffe , the thnndering Cannon, 
The ſhrill Trampets , andall war-like Cymballs, 
Such Muſique as in warrs Souldiers meaſure 
Beſtow on him ; come he in warr or peace 
He ſhalbe welcome ? 

{o, Oh that prophane ſurplefſe, ho, ho, ho. 


Enter Monlacke attendant ſaluts. 


Mon. Mary,King D o/pt in: thife, Dowarer of Frovce 
And heire apparant to the Scorrz/> Crown-, 
Hearing of devaſtations in her Lands, 

And the —_— that her neighbour Princeſle 
With rough hoRility grindes her people, 
Me her Legat ſhe ſends to Edenburgh, 
Toparley with her Mother the Queene Regent, 
And Article A peace twixt her deare fifter, 
The Queene of Eng/and,and the Lords of Scotland, 
If our conditions may bz made with honour, 
This is my meſlage. - 
Gr. Eyther for peace or warre- 
The, Queene my Miſftris now is arm'd for both, 
For like a vertuons Princeſſe , and a Mother 
Orre us her loving ſubje&s, and her ſons, 
She knowing 2 Kings ſecurity reſts, 
Tn the true love, and welfare of her people, 
Raiſ'd this hoſtility for to guard her ſelfe, 
Not to offend , but to defend her owne, 
Her Secretary Sic:// now attends 
On the like Embaſy for Edenburgb, 
W hither your ſelfe (hall fafely be convoy'de. 
Mon, You are an honourable foe» 
Gr, Will the Queene, 
Lay by her nicety, rongh fil'd phraſe, 
And not articulate too much with Exg/and? 
For by the power of warr e're two ſuns riſe 
Weele mount the walls of Lesh, and facrifize, 


. 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


Her guilded Towres,and ber French inſulters ; 
In flames of fire ; we vow to-azard lives, 
And honours in the enterprize, Exeunt Omnes. 


Enter Anne, with a Toreh, Verula Bateman, wailing 
his Pill ure. 


An. Softly, ſoftly ; fie on yourgreaking ſhooes, what noiſe 
they make ; ſhut the'Dores cloſe, it does not here us a jot , 
looke well to the Darneicke Hangings , that it play not the 
Court Page with ns. 

rf. Heer's not ſo much as a ſhydow to affright ns, for mine 
owne part neyther /ncubnr nor Sucubns can do't ; I feare not 
what a quickething candoe, end | thinke y'ore dead things are 
too quiet to lay any barme 

An, Yet all is eleere , no frightfull viſion 
Nor Ghoſtly apparition hauntes me yer ; 

Yonders thy father , good powres aflilt me ' 
That1 may gaine his patience to heare me, | 
And I am hartily fatiſtied- 

O. Ba. Pigmalion doated on the peecehe made, 
So doe not I upon thy pourtraicure- 7 
[ doe but hang thy faire reſemblance here þ 
To tell me of my 1mmortality-. | 
How ſenſible young Cedars are o'th winde, 
\When as the aged Oake affronts all Rormes 
Tis death, and natures fault,for the Diamond, 
Of blooming youth , deſpiſe decaying age. 
He might bave tane thee el'ce, and left thee boy-. | 

Ax. Whom :talkes he too ?my life Coz,he hag a ghoſt too | f 
{et I fee nothing» » | 

3a. How now Hyen«'; why eamſt thou hyther ? 
Com'ft thou againe to gybe my miſeries? _ 

Mas thy maligneing harted farher ſent thee 

To ſcoffe my (orowes?keepe of Icharge thee, 
Thou did't bewitch my poore boy with a Kiſle, 
Thy breath is ſure infeQious, and 1 feare 


The Vow-breakes, 


Their's ſomething in thee ſmells of ſorcery. 
Stand at diſtance. 

An, Good fir, uſe patience, 
That in extremity is ſoveraigne Balme, 
Teares be my witnes I come to comfort you, 
Yet I fee nothing. | 

Ba. Teares ? *us impoſſible ! 
Marble will drop , and melt againſ the raine, 
And from the eragy Roeks, Fountainous Flouds 
Oft get inforced iſſues; but to gaine 
Relenting teares from thy obdurate harte 
'Tis impoſſible, as to force Fire from {now s 
Water from flint , ſay the Sun ſhall not ſAine, 
As well upon the beggeras the King, 
1hat is alike Mmdifterent to all. 

Frſ. Good fir remember, 
Forgivenes is an Atribute of Heaven. 
She has a harty ſorrow for her (innes, 
And comes to make attonement, if you plea(e. 

Ann. Still I nothing any where. 

Ba. Pray liften ; 
Would not that Phyfitian be well hang'd 
That for his praQtie ſake Kills his patient, 
And after pleades a ſorrow to his freinds ? 
She weepes, an evidence of a harty ſorrow, 
My boy would not have ſeene her weepe thus long, 
But hee'd have miniſter*d comfort 1 my teares 
Playes the theife with mine cies too. 

An. Yer all is ſafe ; ſure it was but my dreames, 


Sir you had a ſon, blefſe me tis herenow- Emer Gho#t. 


In the ſame figure that it ud to be. 

Peace is more deare , and pretious unto me 
Then a nights reſt, to # man turmoil'd in Law- 
My cies ſet heere un-mouw'd, ile gaze with thee, 
Vntill the windowes of my head drop out. 

But then my minde wilbe aflited roo. 

For what is unſeene there, is viſible here. 


Lead 
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or the fayre Maid of Clifton, 


Leade me , ile follow ;though to a deſart, 
Or any uncouth place, worke thy yengeanee, 
And doe not torture me alive ; neyther- 
Gho. All things keepetheirtime ! 
An,Let all times daughters which are daies,convert 
To one day, and bring meto my period, 
Ba. Whom obivatks ſhe withall? 
Vx/. To her unſeene fancies. 
An. See witheies of wonder! ſee ! 
Ba. W hat ſhould I ſee? 
An, Aske you what ? why 'tis your fon, 
Juſt as he di'd, lookelooke, there, here, there- 
Ba. Is thisthy forow, com'ſt thou to mocks me ? 
An, Juſt heavensnot | ! ſee how1t ſmiles on you, 
On me it hurles a dejeRed looke, T. ales the Pritwree 
Ba, Becauſcl hang his Picture nexre my bed, 
Com'R thon co Jaugh me !1out our, fond-ling. noe ! 
Sce thus | gaze on it ; firoke his mowy hands, 
And prune the curled trefles of his locks, 
W hich the Artſ-man neatly has diſhevelPd. 
rf. Good (ir;have patience, her's is trne forow, 
And not derifion- | 
Stands betweene the Pilture,* Ghoft. 
en, Another Ganimede | 
This eye , and yor'd;are one ? this front, that lips 
This cheeke,a |:tle ruaddier ſhowes thenthat, 
The very aſhie palenes of his face, 
The moſſie downe (till growing on his chin, 
And fo his Alablafier finger pointing 
To the bracelet, whereon the peece of gold 
We broke betweene us hangs. 
Ba.Certes ſhee's madd. 
An. Pray come hither, 
You ſhade this Picturefrom the peatſant Sun, 
And curtaine it, to keepe it fromtheduſ, 
Why are you not as chary then of that? 
Itlookes as it werecould,alaspoore Pietnre, 
G Ba. 


The Vow-breakey., 


Ba. Heers but one PiAure! 
An. I fay theirs two, | 
You will not ſee this for to ſave &* Curtaine, 
His knottyecurles, like to Apollo's tramells 
Neatly are difplay'd ; Ile ſweare the Painter 
That made this peece, had theother by it- 
Why doe yon not ſpeake too it ? 'tis your ſon, 
May be, he's tongue=tide, and cannot crave bleſſing, 
Ba. } could tell thee, I nail'd him to the Earth 
Riveted a ſtake quite through his boſome, 
And bid thee. goe'ſeeke him; bur I love not 
To mocke miſeries ; i'le take this Picture hence, 
It troubles your fight. 
An. And you'd removyethat,I'de thanke you ; 
Ba. Tis thy forc'd fancies , and thy guilt cogether 
perſuades thee ſo ;pray thae be a woman, 
Whom thou camW to comfort, comforts thee ; 
Though 1 intended to have hurl'd at thee, 
Stings of diſhonour, ignominies,reproaches , 
Andall the Rocke ofcalumnies, and ſcorne, 
W hich thou art guilty off ; now my pity 
Converts theminto ſorrow for thy forrowes; 
V+/. A bleſſing crowne you for it, 
An. And cantheic be a hope you wilt forgive me ? 


E \ it Gho#? . 


Ba. Hartily I doe— 
An, See 1'ts gone now, 
As if it vex'd to fee your clemency.- 
Ba. Diſtemper not your ſelte at fancies ; 
Yourtme haſtensto maturity, 
Y'are very big, and may endanger your fruite, 
If you give way to paſſons- 
An. T'will be abortine, 
Asare my actions , I ſhall not live 
To take feheity in it ! ſee i'ts here againe, 
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or the fayre Maidef Clifton, 


Gho, All things keepe their time, 
Za. Come goe with me. 
Te give thee comfortable cordialls 
That ſhall remove theſe objects from thine eies, 
Expelling all diſaſtrous accidents, 
And plaine thy thoughts as ſmooth as innocence, 
Which when thou hearsſt, thenin rapture boaſt, 
Thou dread'ſt no vifons, fury ,feind nor Ghoſt, Exennt Omner. 
An. Be you my countellour , and father too, 
Ir(. Whom | admire for noble honeſty. 


Actus Quartus, Scena Prima, 


Emer Clifton, Grey Arguile , Toſhua, Miles, 
Ball , Souldicrs, 


Gr. What day is this? 
Clif. Tueſ-day the ſeaventh of May- 
Gr. This day ſhallin our Ene4/þ Calender and 
Eyther to onr diſhonour,or great fames] 
W hen Chronicles in after ages tel] 
The ſeventh of May we ſcal'd the walls of Leith, 
Ve have begun, dreadlefſe of death , and dangers, 
And like to loyal! ſubjects held the righes 
Of our deere Miftris Queene Elizaberb. 
When Captaine Randal! gives the Alarum, 
Aſſavlt , aſſault, each man falute his freind, 
Take folemne farewel! t1]l this ſeige have end. 
Omnmes. Aflault , aſlault- 
Gr. Holdes every man his charge as we ordred? 
Clif. 1 guefſe fo my Lord; 
Howard with his Launce-tieres quarters 
T'wixt Mount Pelham, and the Sea by VVeſt. 
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The Vow-breaker, 


Stout Hary Percy with his barbed fteedes 
Neighing for ation gnardes the Tents by Eaſt, 
Arguile,with ſhot marches for the Hill Frey ; 
Sir Francis Leeke keepes the water-ports, 
I the greene Bul-warke oppoſite to Doyſel!; 
With tough hardy Nottingham ſhire boyes 
Wee”lefall before we fly,by my Hollidam, 
Gr. Iieman this bul-warke *gainſt proud Aortsgue, 


ilarke;the Allarum, each man unty his place. Exewn Omnes, 


After ſquirmiſher, Enter Grey , meeting Clifrox, 
with Armogr, 


- 


Gr. How goes the day,fir Jer»: ? 
C/if. It's bloudy. 
The thunderer,on both fides fhootes bis boults 
Valour 1s at the touch-fone of true tryall ; 
The French like to {o many gods of warre 
Bravely brandiſh darting fire from Rteele . 
The valiant Scor Arguilecommandes the Hill, 
The Towne-playes fercely ; theircame a ſhot 
Of full two hundreth weight into my Tent. 
Doyſells has thrieeaſſaulted me, I fac'd him, 
And from his tides , like Lib5an Herewler, 
i tore the rough Nemean Lion's Skin 
His Armour of good proofe which here | beare, 
And will not part, from, but-with loſfie. of lite, 
Gr,See ! Arguile apeares- 
Arg. Man ; the water-ports, 
With all the Engines of defen(ive warre; 
Well fonght YVaughas he mans the trenches bravely 
Young Arthur Grey allaults the tony mures, 
Vo goesthe ſcaleing Ladders, now they, mount, 
Now Sommerſet , now Kead, now Lattant Brey, 
Towring like eager Haukes who ſhall get high ! 
Like angery Lions, or incenced 7 ygers ; p 
The Frenchmen labour z greedy for the prey, 


07 the fayre Maid of Clifton, 


Now the hardy Scors as ſwift as Roeg, 

Chmbethe walls, and toffe the Frenchmen downe, 
Now from the mount their thundring Cannons roare, 
Whoſe direfnll clangors ſhaketheir huge ſtruures, 
And like an earth = tumble to the Earth, 
Their ſteeples, Ordinance, Gunners, all at once, 
Now 1n:keith, Sutton, Newport, Conway, Firtown, 
As dreadles enter dangers, as their Tents ; 
Accurſed chance, the Ladd: rsare too ſhort, 

V Vhich gives « troble, vantage to the French, 
Now the foe triumphes, now onr white coates fall, 
Now groanes the mother,now the virgin ſighs ; 
Death wilbe maſter, neyther party winns 

Now flies the Engliſh ; now the French follow , 
And now their horſe-men fling about the ſands, 
Howard counterbufts their canvaladoes 

Like chaffed Bul!/;, or foaming Bore: they firive 
For maſtery ; the Frenchmen fliethe Towne, 

And ſeeke for ſhelter. Now men your Trenches, 
Count AMortrigne, and Doyſells fromthe Towne 
Make expedition lnow fings the god of warre 
His direfull Antbeames ; now fight ,ornever, 

VV ec now are free-men orelce bond-men ever - 


Alarwm. Enter Doyſells, Mortsgue Souldiers. 


Doy. Thou bear'(t my armour Clifton ; 
(l:f My Hollidam, . 
Thanke me Doy/e//:,l did not rake thy head. 
Ator, 1 came to feeke thee, Grey ; 
Gr, The Towne ſee was too hotto hold thee, 
Eice thou haveneſl'd in thy pent-houſe till. 


Clif. Wee'le not articulate. Alarums Monlgck, Crofe, 
Mon. Tiveftuſe of bloud is great,, betweene the Armies, 


VVhich ha i bene better never ipent, then ill ; 

You of our party, by cur commiſſion, 

VVe doe command your tariance ; your Lords 
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The Vor-breaker, 


Of England, and of Scotland we entreat 
A litle patience till your Herald; ſpeake. 
Croſ. William Cecill the Uurencs Secretary, 
Wotton Deane of Canterbury , and Torke, 
With fir Ralph Sadler joynt Commiſſioners, 
Commands thee /ohn Lord Grey of Wilton, 
Now Generall of her Majeſties forces, 
To make immediate repaire to Edenbargh, 
And preſent lay by all hoſtility, 
From this houre untill ſeven a Clocke at night. 
Mon.The like on your aliegiance to Mary Dowager of France 
and Queene of Scots, we doe commend. : 
Aor, We obey, and inftant will give order. 
Ger. The like doe you fir /arvss, 
C/if.Now wehave — them out ofthe Towne,they come 
To compoſition» 
Ger.Give order through our Trenches, Tents, Bul-warks, 
That not a peece of great ner {maller ſhot 
Prove preiudiciall ro the French ; untill from us 
You have commiſſhon ; my Lord of Valens 
I'le waite on you tothe commiſſioners, 
It we have peace tis welcome, and if warre. 
We are tor eyther objeR,both we darre. 
Exennt Ion. Grey, 
Clif. My Hollidam. 
What 2 new monſter £ng/and has begor 
We cannot fight becauſe we want commiſhon ? 
Alortigue, Doyſells,by may juſt Hollidam 
It greives me that we muſt not fight it out. 
Come le'ts ſhake hands , 'till ſeven at night all freinds 
After ſuch greetings, as on warr depends, 
Doy. VVe dread not chances. E xeunt Omner, 


A bed covered with whites Entey Pratle Ma py, Lomg-tongue 
Barren with a Child, Anne in bed. : 


Pra Lord,lord ,what pretty umpes you are in your majorities! 
# Marg. 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 


Mag. 1s it a man-child Mother Pratle ? 

Pra. No in-ſooth goſſip Marry it is oneof us, heavens blefſe 
thee babie,and a well appointed 1mpe 1t is. 

Lox, See how it (miles. 

Barr. That's a figne of anger,t'will be a ſhrow I lay my life. 

Pra. No,ro,Miftris B arren,an Infant (mileing, and a Lambes 
bleateirg 1s a ſigne of fertility it 15 ſo in £4rrimnederss ; you 

frown'd when you were borne , and thats the reaſon you are ſo 
ferill; Artimedorme faith ſoinhis fourth booke. 

Mag. V Vhat pretty dimples it has ! 

; Long. Fathers none nyes. 

Pra, None noſe. 

Barr. Smooth fore-head .! 

Mag. Cherry lip ! | 

Pra, Had it bene man-child , their had bene three evident 
ſgnes of an whoremaſter;a Roman Noſe,Gherry Lip, and a bald 
Pare,for ſo Artimedorss in his Problems, | 

Mag. VVell,well, ay vo it, tis as like none father 
is an Apple to a Nut,inſooth Goſlp Pratle it is» 

L ong. It ſmiles (till / ſure it was begot ina merry houre, 

Barr, ThenlI was got ina merry vaine ; for praifd beto me« 
mory my Mother ſaid I hung the lip at my nativity. 

ag. Lord Mother Pratle doe the Modernes report 
0e ? 

Pra.l ſurely Goſſip H1ag-py, and it is a great ligne of frugality 
if the Starrs , and Planets be concordant, for faith Arrime + 
dorus ; if it be borne under Yew, it will be faire 2s you 
are , if under S-/ , Rich as you are , and-if under Afey- 
CHYfCs ' 

Ag. Good Mother Pratle what is that god Afercury? is it 
he that makes the white Mercury waters, Ladies ſcoure their 
faces withall- / 

Pra. | ſurely Goflip , and Rop their wrinckles with too, 
and faith Arrinff dorms, in bis third booke of his Modernes,if 
borne under Ca#tor, and Pollxx,(tore of children» 

Mag. Cater , and Bollnx? 

Pra. You ipeake broad Goflip, 'tis Pollnx, 

Mag 
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Mag. VVhy Bollex be it then; ſurely Barren was not borne 
under Bollsx, for (he has bene married this ſeven yeares, and 
never had childe, 

Bay. By your favour Goſſip Aag-py, you were borne under 
Caſter, and Belinx then, for you had two children before you 
weare married. 


Enter Vrſula, 


Pra. Inſooth Goſlip,ſhe has given you a veny ; Good lacke 
miſtris Yrſa/a , where have you negotiated Your felfe ; you 
ſhould have bene preſent, and have Negotiated your {lfe about 
the Maxims,and principles Of child-bearing ; what ? ycu had a 
Mother 7 

Vr/. And a Father too, Mother mid-night. 

Pra. No matter for the father ; we talke of the ſurer ſide,you 
may be ſure to know your mother , when your mother hardiy 
knowes your father ; 'tis a very facetious point , as Artrme- 
doris in his booke of dreames ſets it downe- 


Exmter Boote. 


Frſ. Here comes my Vocle- 

Pra, OF with your hat fir, you come not here without re 
yerence, ſee if the little infidell ſmile not on him , buſle , 
buſſe, it- 

Bo. Heavens bleſle the babe | what wares beare my 
Little infidel}? 

Pra. Bleſſe the baby it has ſufficient if it live to be of the 
ſages. 

Bo, I meane carries it an E»g/5/þ Pen, and Inke-horne 
Ora dutch watch tankerd? 

Pra, Blefle the baby——t has —ey marry has ut / 

Bo. \s it a boy, has it a purſe, and two pence in't ? 

Pra. Bleſis the bahy,ithas a purſe,and no money in' yer, but 
it may Have, and icpleaſe the deſtinies. 

Bo.?. purſe;and no money,by 5: Antony ? thought the groome 
went drunketo bed,he fto'e too't fo carly—— 

Pra, Loove how it (miles- 

$5 Boote 
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Bo, Admit me to themother; * . 
Vr/. Shee's now awake, fir: | 
| Bo, « I give my thanks to heaven danghter Na», 

Whoſe providence hath made thee a mother, 
Rejoyce thou inthe firſt fruites of thy wombe, 
If ary ſad diſtemperstronble thy minde 
Sing lullabies unto this my bro 
And they will vaniſh ; this muſt be now thy comfort ; 

An. Juſt heaven; I might have taken comfort , 

In this pretty babe; now 1t 15 to0 late, 
| Leave me your bleſſing Sir; and depart hence, | 

Bo.You have ſome private oecations,i' me not to queſtion Neece 
bring the groahing cheece , and all requifites, I muſt ſupply the 
fathers place, and bid god-fathers: Ext» 

An, Good women whoſe helpes I had but now. 

Tis almoſt now of that neceſſity 

It was before: I pray be vigilant, 

| For if you ſlumber, or ſhut your eje-lids, 
You never ſhall behold my livi __ 

Pra.Bleſle ns daughter fay not ſo ! Lhope you will not part 
in a trance , nor ſteale away it a qualme; - come, come what 
ſhould be your reaſon? 

An. Nothing bur a dreame. 

Pra. Ant be a dreame, let me come too it ; was it 4 for- 
rowfull dreame ? Artimedors faith there be divers kinde of 
meates engender dreames ; as Seanes, long Pea/on Lentill:, 
Coleaperts , Garlicke , Onions , and thelike ; Leekes , Choſe" 

Nuts ', and other opening Rootes , as Rad-diſh, Carrerr, 
| Skhrrrees , Parſenips ; now there is ſome fleſh is provoca- 
tive too ; as the Hart, the Fore , the could Hare , and 
Beefe ; and then of fowles,as the Crane, Ducks, Drake, Gooſe, 
Buftard ; if you taſted any of thele they will engender 
dreames- | 

An. Pray marke me, and let my words be written 

W ithin your minds, asin a manuſcript, 
That when it proves ſo, you may lay I told it» 

Lox, Peace, and heare her _—_ 

Ang 


The Vow-breaker, 


As,Me thought I walk'd a long theverdant banks 
Offertill Trent,at'an nn-uſuall time, 

The winter ter; when Herbes , and Flowers 
Natures choiſeſt braveries are dead. 

When every ſaplefie Tree fad'sat theroote ; 

Yet then,though contrary $0 nature, | 

Vpon thoſe banks where foatning ſarges beate, 

I gatherd Flowers, Roſes red, and Damagcke, 
Love Pawncies, Pmncks, and gentle Daffudil, 
That ſeldome budds before the Spring time comes, 
Daiſies, Cowſlopps, Harebells, Marigonlds, 
But not one bending Violet tobe teene. 

My pron full t rhoughtto paſſe away, 

And make a Garland of theſe fragrancies ; 

Juſt as I xurn'd,I fpide a-lovely perſon , 

Whoſe countenance was full of ſplendancy 
With ſuch [liſhings, as I may imagine 
Better therfname them ;it bad me follow 1, 
Then me thonght , it went upon the water, 

As firmely as 0n land ; I covetous 

To parley with ſo ſweet a fromiſ-pecee 

Leap'd into th'water , and fo dronnd my lelfe. 
Pray watch me well this night ; tor if you (leepe, 
I ſhall goe gather F/omers , and then youle weepe 

Vrſ. T'was a ſtrange dreame ! 

Pra.Buta verytrue one ;looke you {riimedorns inhis third 
booke of his Moderns faith to dreame of Flowers is very good 
to a woman in child-bed ; it argues ſhe ſhall ſoone enjoy her 
husband , to walke on the Seas ſpecifies to a man,delight, 
but to a woman a Ciſſolute life , for the Sea is like a harlort, 
a glicery face, and a broken heart. Come,come,doe you {leepe? 
wee le watch ; by this good drinke; Gofhp Mag-py, I was 
almoſt dry. 

An. Lay the babe by me that I may Kiſe it ; 

Pra. So, (o, ſhe (leepes , come fit round , and lets have a 
Carrouſe to the litle inhidell, 

Prſ. 1 marry ſir this is a filent houre, their teeth will nor let 
Lei 
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their tongues wag. VVell drunck Mother mid-night, now 
will ſhe weare by this V Vine , till ſhe Toke the Pot were ic 
a fathome deepe- 

Pra, By this good liquor,it is {0+ | 

V:/. Here's (weete (wearing and deepe yowes,ſhegoes to'th 
bottome at every oath. | | 

Mag And I'faith Goflip Long-104gue when peipes the Onios 
out o'th parſley-bed, when halls come to your feaſt? 

Lon. Truely Goſſip AMag-py when Cater , and Bollex 
raignes- 

Pf. Sweete Mother Pracle what be thoſe Cafter,and Bollux? 

Pra. Twinns daughterthat rule moſt the figne being in Firgo, 
looke you Goſlip Barren could you once dreame of fore cies 
you ſhould be ſure of children? 

Barr. Good ſooth Mother Prazle, the firſt time I dream'd,l 
was withchild I got a husbang preſensly. 

Pra. By this dyet-bread Aveimedorns faith fo ; marke Miftris 
Vrſ«1a, to dreameto have Lyce,eyther in'head or body,in ſome 
quantity Ggnifies 2 proper man well appointed ; and by this 
drinke 1 dream'd my husband when he came firſt a woing ; 
came i'th liknes of a Kentiſh rwindle Pippen z that is juſt, as 
if two tones grew together , no ſconer was T married , but 
I had ewo ſonnes preieatly juſt as Artiwedorm faith by this 
diet-bread- 

Fr. They have ſworne allthe V Vine, and Banquet away. 

Barr.\ know net what your twindles are,burt me fure I ten- 
der Caftor , and 5ollax as dearely as any of you; T cannot 
dreame , heigho—— 

Pra, You beginewbeſlcepy ; I can preſcribe you a medi- 
cine of Poppy, Mandragora, and other drowly Sirrops ; heida 
all a ſleept ? if mycharge ſleepes,let me reſt,for - this drinke 
me heavy too— All fleepes, 

Vr/. Their all aſleepe | have a heavy ſlough, 
Come o're my eic-lids ; Soms/dore hath firnckeme, 
I cannot wake , and muſt give way to reſt, 


H 2 flee? 


The YVow-breaker, 
+ \Sleepe, Enter Ghoſt. 


Gh, Deaths eldeſt daughter (leepe with filencies 
Has charm'd yond beldams, no jarring elocke 
Nor murmuring winde dares oppoſe juſt fate. 
Awake fond moctall ne*reto {leepe againe, 

Now is the time I come toclaune my promiſe, 
Alive or dead I muſt , and will enjoy thee. 

An. Bleſie me I was in my dreame againe ; ha ! 
Mothers, Cozens, Mid-wife, all drown'd inſleepe ? 
Then my. decreed howeis here ſet downe 
I muſt away 2? . ' 

Gh, With expedition ; 
The Ferry-man attends thee at the verge 
Of Cocitue, and ſooty Acberon, 
And he ſhall waft thee into Tartar), 
Where perjury , and falſe-hood finds reward 
There ſhalt thou readethy hiſtory of faulcs, 
And mong'ftthe fyries finde juſt recompence, 
Vie bring thee over Turrets, Towres,and Steeples, 
O're y Groves, brineiſh Mears,and Brookes, 
The flattring Sea to me. is navigable, 
O're fteepy Mountaines, and the craggy Rocks, 
Whoſe heights Kifſe Starres,and Rop the flying Clouds 
Weele through as ſwift as Swa/lowes in recourſe, 
The Chanmecleere ſummons my retreat, 
Signing a period to my pilgrimage ; _ 
From nipping froſts, and penetrating blaſtes 
Could Snowes,biacke thawes, and miſty killing deawes. 
Vle lead thee to the ever-flaming Furnace, 
Ti.at like a Feayer fed by oppoſite meates, 
Enge:ders, and con/umes it felfe with heate. 
Vie peirce the Aire as with a thunder bolr, 
And make thy paſlage free ; make ſpeede away 
Thy broken comraft, now thou goelt to pay- 


— 
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Emer. Shee leaving her bed. 


An. Oh helpe , ſuccour thelpe /wives, cozens, Mid-wives, 
Good Angels guard me, I gee, but cannot tell, 
W hether my journey be, to Heaven or hell. 

V+(.1 have ſlept this houre,how, d'yee cozen ? ha?cozen, here; 
ay me,where,alas no'where, ay me ſhe's gon, ſhe* s gon. 

Pra. Heigho; what's the matter Miftris Vr/ala| 

Prſ. Alas | my cozen,ſhe's gon, ſhe's gon. 

Aar . Mary Jove forbid. 

Loxg. 1 did not lice her dreame, 

Barr. Nor 1, 1 promiſe you, | 

Pra. Diſpatchevery one ſeverall waies ſome to th' feilds ſome 


to'th water-(ide;lag tis but a fit,twill beover preſently——away , 


away leverally- 


Exennt, ahd Enter Boote, 


Bo, What meanes this noiſe / howcomes my doores open 
at this time o*thnight; 1 hope my daughters well, 
Yrſ. Oh fir ſhee 15— 
Fo. Not dead I hope. 
Yrf. 1 know not that neyther; but whilſt we 
After long watching tooke a litle reft 
She's Rtolne out of her bed , and fled away, 
Thedoeres quite open, and the infanthere. 


Enter Wemen bringing Anne. 


Bo, Heaven blefſe her ; I am ſirncke dead with griefe - 
She has beene ſubje<& ro diftemper'd paſſions 
Jove grant ſhe works no harme upon her ſelfe, 
Me thinkes ſhe ſhould not for the infants ſake, 
Poore babe it ſules, it lacksno mother yet. 
Till it miſle the breſt,” ſhe c:nnot be farre 
But they may find her out ;rheir's a great Snow 
H 3 Falne 
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' Fal'ne this night,and by her foote Repps they may 
Ealily trace her, where ſhe 1s- 
Vr/. Oh miſery ! 
Behold the ſaddeſt ſpectacle of woe, 
That ever mortall eies tooke notice off. 

Pra.We trac'd her through the Snow, Rep, by Rep, 
Votill we came unto the River fide, | 
Where like a cunning Hare ſhe had indented 
To cozen her perſuers,and cozen'd her elfe 
For dround we found her on the River (ide 
Nigh Collicke Ferry- 

Bo. Oh my poore gle ! 


Enter Bateman with bis Pitlure. 4 


Ba. Oh my poore boy | 
Bo. How happy had I if ſhe had liv'd ? 
Ba, How bappy hadI beene if he had liv'd ? 
Bo,W hoes that which ecchoes me;playing the wanton 
With my miſeries? 
Ba+ I come to ſee how ſorrow does become thee 
' Doo'R thou remember that ? 
Bo,V Vhat maK'ft thou here,is there no other wracke, 
To worke my mileries higher,but thy ſelfe, 
And art thou come for that ?oh my poore girle- 

Ba, Monſter, behold my poore boyes Picture, 
Thou would ' not ſhed a teare,nor lend a figh, 
Pooreemblem of a penitentiall heart, 

When in theſearmes I hug'd my dead boyes corpes, 
Now monſter, whoi'ft will weepe or ſigh, for thine? 

Bo, Monſter thou troubleft me. 

Za. Murderer I. will. 

Sec what the frnites of wealth have brought thee now, 
An everlaſting ſcandall to thy name- 

A con(cience full of horrer, and black deedes ; 
Natures externall ſuperfſluities 

Her white, and red Earth,rubbidg,droſſe and oare, 


Which 
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V Vhich ſhe bur lent thee to keepe Marts withall, 
Thon haſt conyerted to moſt grofſe sbuſes, 
Thog won'dfinotelſe have ſcorn'd my poore boys love, 
To match with wealthy German; ſee thy fruits, 
Thy bazes, and foundations now are ſuncke, 
And looke there lyes the rnines of thy workes- 
Bo,Oh miſery 'my hart-ftrings cracke with griefe, 
Yet willnot barft, oh fay, haſt thou yer done ? 
Ba. Noe, 1 wit! makethee (enſible of thy ils, 
Firſt thon art cauler of thy daughters death, 
For thon entorc*d her tothe breach of taith; 
Next my ſonns ruin, whom parac'd like, 
Thou laugd'|t at in his fatall tragedy ; 
V Vhom bur a villaine that abjures all lawes, 
That breakes all precepts, both of heave'ns, and mans, 
And natures too could have done this; ſhonld 1 
Like one that dares affront divinity 
Laugh at thy daughters fall. 
Bo. Haſt thou done yer 2 
I doe beſcech thee for this infants ſake, 
V Vhich ſers a ſmiling brow on miſeries, 
And even by inſt1n&t,prayes thee to forgive, 
Commitlerate my woes, it greives ine now 
1 did deri'd thy miſerics ; be but eonte 
1'le weepe till thou (halt ſay;it is enough, 
Sothat we may be friends. 
Ba. 1 cannot chuſes 
But beate a burden ——_— ; 
Our angers have like tapers ſpent themſelves, 
And cody lieleed others; and not us- 
Striving like great mer(for ſupremacy | 
VVe have confounded one anothers goodnes, 
Come we will be freinds, i'le dig a ſoleme cell, 
V Vhich ſhall be hung with fables round about, 
VVhere we will fit , and write the tragedy 
Of our poore children i'le ha'it ſo ſet downe 
As not. one eye that yewes it,but ſhall weepe - 
03 
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Nor any eare but ſadly ſhall relem, 
For never was a ſtory of more ruth, 

Then this of him,and her, yet nought but trath. Exeun; Omer, 


Actus (Quintus,, Scena Prima. 
4 | 


Emer Argnile, Clifton , Monlucke, Jo» Ball, Miles, 
Souldiers Alortigue, Doyſells, Sonldser: 
0” he Walls. 


Clif. After the hand of warre has raz'd your walis, 
Afﬀrighting peace from your ]v2ry beds, 
And like the reaper with his angry fickle 
Leaves the Earth full oi ſoares, ayd wounds, 
Yet after plaiters ter with her owne crop; 
Socome we after warre, bloudy turmoiles 
To bring you peac* , which had you ſurd before, 
Thouſands that now ly boweld in the earth 
Had liv'd to memory what we have done» 
Set ope your gates,& with ſpred armes embrace her 
For which as tollowes yee have articulatcd , 

Aon. Which we, Honiuck, Biſhop of Valence 
Labroſſe , Amyens joynt commiſſioners 
For the moſt chriſtian King, and Lueenc, 
Francis and Mary of France, and Scotland, 
Have Confirm'd. 

Mor, Doy.Which,we as duty bigdes,mulſt obey- 

Clif. The Articles thus followe, The moſt mighty Princeſle 
Elizabeth by the grace of God , of England, France , and 
Ireland Durcene , defendor of the faith, &c and the moſt 
Chriſtian King , Francss, and CMavy , by the ſame grace 
King , and Zueeng of France , and Scotland have bore 
Record upon a reconciliation of: peace , and amity to be 
inviolably kept berweene them , their (ubje&s, Kingdomes, 
and conknes; and therefore in their names it is ſtraitly com» 
manded to al! manner of perſons , borne uhder Gay obey 
ances, 
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ſances , or being intheir ſervices, to lay by all hoſtility eyther 
by Sea or Land, and to keepe good peace eyther with other 
from this time forwards , as they will anſwer therto, at their 
utmoſt perils ; long live Elizabeth, Francis and Mary ; 
Omn, Long live Elizabeth , &c. 
Mor, We much defire to heare the Articles, 
On which this peace ſtands fully ratifi*'d. 
Clif. They are thirteene in number ; 
The principall,and of moſt effec, are theſe, 
That the French Souldiers, and all men of warre 
Leave the Realme of Scorl/and intwenty daies, 
Sixe ſcore Souldiers, onely are excepted, 
Three ſcore of them to remaine at /n;heith, 
And three ſcore, at the Caftle of Dan-barr, 
Their wages to be paid from the eflates 
of Scotland ;and to live lawfull ſubjets 
To the Lawes, and ordinances of that Realme, 
All fortifications in, or, about Leith, 
W hich by the French was built, ſhalbe' defaced, 
That France conveigh not any man of warre 
Nor ammunition into this Land, 
Without a free conſent in Parliament, 
Of the three eſtates of theſe great Kingdomes. 
That Francis and Mary King, and Dugene of France, 
From henceforth beare not the Armes of England 
\W hich ſolely appertaine to our dread Miſtris 
The 9ueenc of England, and tono other. 
Thele as you hope for peace, you muſt obſerye. 
Mor, We ſubjects arerthehands, Kings are the heads, 
And what the bead commands, the hands muſt a&, 
Our barrocadoed portalls ſhall flie ope, 
And yeild entrance ;.it war-like Cl-fion pleaſe, 
As we have fonght together , {o wee'le feat, 
Such viands,as a raized Towne can yeild 
You ſhall receive ; noble fir Francis L eake 
Hath in this manner proclam'd this peace 
On the North-fide whom we will gratulate 
] \Wih 
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Which tearmes of hononr , will it pleaſe youenter ? 
Cf. By my Hollidam. we iccept your offer ; 
Lay by your armes ; ill after frayes come feaſts, 
To whichwe Souldiers, are the welcom' guelits ; 
Vnhrace our drums anRead of warr's Allarmes, Exenut Omer. 
Wee'le meete, like eonſ{tant lovers,arme in armes (4 Crofſe, Bal, 
Bal.Sec,Joſhnajs encerrd, -one cup ot -briske Ocleance Makes 
him ch remper he was when he leap'd into ZLeene. 

Croſ. Will he ba dranke ? 

Bal. MoR iwine-like and then by the vertue of his good li- 
quor hee's able to convertany Brownilticall filter» 

Croſ Anexcellent quality |! ; 

Bal.Nay,in thit moode,you ſhall have him , inſtead of pre- 
ſenting Prramns and Thi/be, perionate Cato Cenſorions,and his 
three (ons,onely in one thing he's Out,one of Caro's ſons hang'd 
himſclte, and that he refer's to a dumbe ſhow ; 

Cre/ſ« Me thinks he ſhould hang himſelte for the jeſt ke. 

Bal. As he did his Cat for killing a Mouſe on Sunday, fee! 
he has top'd the cannikin already ; now will he ſing treaſon 
familiarly,being ſober ; aske him why he did ic # in fincerity , it 
wasnot he, it was his drinke- 


Enter Jo/hma, reeling with Jacks, 


Teſ.As it is in the painted cloath, in Tincctit y ; 85.04 liquor 
quickens the ſpirit» 


When from the warrs T toe returne, 

And at 4 cup of good Ale mourne. 

IT le tell how T ewnes without firs we did barne, 
and is not that a wonder ? 


Bal. That's more then the painted cloath / 

Tol. Ile tel! how that my CGenerall, 
Emer'd the breach , and Jcalbd the wall, 
And made the formoſt battery of all, 

and is mot that 4 wonder ? 
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Creſ. Admgrable | 
loG How that, we went to tabe a Fort, 
And tooke 1t too in warroslihe ſore 
Ple [weare that 4 'y # a trme yeport, 
and is not that a wonder ? 


Croſ, Ther's wonder in that's ! 
How that we Souldiers , had true pay, 
And cloath, and wit'les every day, 
And never a ( iptaine ran away, 
and 1 not rhat a wonder ? 


Pal. Nay, and but fixe daies to'th weeke. 
lo. 1s there any man here defires to«dyhe ? I am inthe hn- 
mour of converting ; 1 was conyerted in my drinke , and (© 
are moſt of my bretheren; Vie ſtand whiie | am able, and then 
will goef{le-peon 1t» Exur of. 
bal tiee"s g« ne both waies;ſee the French Lords,0 our” $enter, 


Aſnſque, Enter. Lord Crey, Cl:f;on, Arguile, attendant 
Monlucke, Mortigne, Doyſells, all embrace, 


Aon. On honorable tearmes wenow embrace- 
Gr, If what wearticl'd be full perform'd 
Cl:f. They are my Lord in each particular, 
And the French ready to depart the Towne, 
By my Hell:daw,, they have feaſted us. 
Not like to foes but friends, tis my wonder, 
That a beleiged Towne conld yeild ſuch Cates, 
In (nch extremities. and exigents, 
Full forty ſeverall meſles,yer not one, 
Eyther of fiſh or fleſh,onely one diſh, 
W hich was the dainuieit, (a powder'd horſe) 
That, 1 trooke notice off. 

Gr, Large ftomacks, and empty fallet diſhes 
Arethe French-man:wandes ; his banquetings, 
Cloyegnot the (tomacke, but gives fatiery, 

A freſh appetite ; that makes the body 
I 2 
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ARive, and full of generous fires, 
Full diſhes are like potions unto them, 
I know not whether nicety or want ; 
Clif. By my Hollidam; want, want, 
Give me the EngliÞchine and that feedes men, 
And they that feede well, certainly will fight 
Valeſfle | fo Woolfe, or mavs-Horme be intcraate; 
' Arg+ 1 reliſh your opinion. 
Gr. Lords of Fraxce you may depart at pleaſure- 
F. Lo, Profperity,and peace ever t'wixt France,and England» 
E, Lo. Amenfaith Exgland ; when France torgets her pride 
England will honour. her, 
Gr. Come my coemates in warre, 
Our Souldiers inſtantly ſhall march for ZBarwicke, 
The Dake of Norfolke , waites their arrivall- 
Sir Francss Leake ſhall give them fafe conduct, 
You, Arguite, Cliftes, and my felfe 
With expedition are for Nottingham, 
To meete our peerlefle princefle £/1z4ber/ 
Who in her progreſſe there will lay her Court. 
Arguile ſhall there receive the hoſtages 
Due to the federary Lords of Scorland, 
Weele turne warr's clangors into mulik's tweete, 
And like new veſted pares in wed-locke mecte Exennt Omner 


Enter, Miles, ard Ball, —_ 


Bal. What if it were a Puppet-play ? 

Aſi. Abſurd ! abſurd! thei'le be outin tucning up the white of 
the cies, beſides,ther's none of us can ſpeake 1'th nole, 

Bal. Yes, Joſhua ; 

Mi, Moſt abhominable 'wood'ſ thou have a Puritan ſpeake 
to a Play 3 a Puppet Play! thou enght'ft to be burn'd for thy 
hereticall conceit, why thou poilon'd lowter,wood/ (it thou have 
2 Poritan ſpeake to a Play ? Riill give me the hobby-Horſe. 

$4a!. But who ſhall play the hobby- Horſe, Maſter /ſajor ? 

Att, 1 hope, I looke,as like a hobby-Horſe as Maſter Afajor 
I have notliy*dto theſe yeares,buta man woo'd thinks I oaks 


P 


07 the fayre Maid of Clifton, 
be old enough, and wiſeenough,to play the hobby-Horſe, af- 


well as ever a Major onem all ; 

Bal, Not (o,cholericke Ales. 

A.Let the Major play the hobby-Horſe among his bre- 
theren , and he will , 1 hope our Towne Ladds cannot want a 
hobby-Horſe, have I practic'd my Reines my. Carree*res, my 
Pranckers,my Ambles,my falſe Trotts,my ſmooth Ambles, 
Canterbury Paces, and ſhall Maſter Aa) w- pur me behdes the 
hobby- Horſe ? 

Bal. Thou wilt not n1derſtand me CIMoles | 

Mi.l am an alle if | doenot ; have 1 borrow'd the fore Horſes» 
bells his Plumes, and braverics,nay had his mane new ſborne, 
and frizl'd , and ſhall the AlaoApar me befides the hobb5y* 
Horſe ? let him hobby- Horſe at home , and he will! 

Bal. Thou art impatient- 

Ai. Woo'd it not makea man impatient ; am 1 not going to 
buy ribbons,and toyes of (weet Y7ſn/a for the Hſarian,and ſhall 
not I p!ay the hobby-Horſe ? 

Bal. Why then, let the 17ajor ſpeake the Oration ; 

Af. Dilgracefull, am not 1 able to make a narration to the 
Prince, | have plai'd a Majorin my time.with as good dacity as 
crea hobbygHorie on'em all ; and the Afajor will prompt me, 
let him , he ſhall finde , Yie ſtand'ont like a man of 
VS OMITTY » 

bat. What ſhall ] owa doe ? 

Ar, Not know of it by any meanes, hee*! keepe more fiir 
with the hobby-Horlſe, then he did with the Pipers at T edbury 
Bull-running ; provide thou tor the Dragon and leave me for a 
hobby-Harie- | 

Ball, Feare not, i'le he a frery Dragon, 


Enter Jr (aa., 


Mil. And 1 athund'ring St. George as ever rode on hor(e« 
backe, but ſee younders ſweete Yr/ula,more white then ſoote, 
and blacker then white Snow- . 

Vr(. Younder's my Amagons/t ; a haunts me like a ghoRt, 


1 3 "caule - « 


The Von-breaker, * 


*canſe I uſd to make him the prologue to be merry , he for- 
{och conce.its *t15 love fir reverence, 

why YVr/ula, Necece Pr/ſula? Within, 

Pr}. That's my uncle*scall, if I Raya litle , he'le fetch me 
W, which if be does , | may perchance harpe npona conceit 
to beate this parboil'd gentlemans love out of my mealy 
Aillers coates Semper. 


Miles. Tos dainty Dames ſo finely deb'd 
In beauties to behold, 
lng you that wi» «& #Þ , and downe 
Like Lambes tin Cnoid's forll, 
Not farre from _—_—_— of late, 
In Chifron', as I heare 
There awelt a fuire, and comely dame, 
Fox beamty without peere, 


V3ſ. How now Maſter Miles, finging | 

HMi.I Miltris YVrſula, a very mery lamcntable dolefoll new 
Ditty of young Bateman , and his Nav ; that ever poore young 
gentleman ſhould die like a bird on & Tree , for the love to a 
woman—for here it is1n the third aff. 


Her Haire was like the criſped Gold 
Ot times you may percerve, 

The fret face , the fulſeft heart, 
Arxd ſooneſt will deceives 


Miſtris 7»7/«{«l give you this as a caution to remember Z ate- 
man,and his (weet, your cozen,looke on me,and yeiv your (elfe 
were it nct pitty 1 ſhould hang my ſelfe tor love; and that yon 
hould dienone knowes how ? 

Why YVr/ula , Neece Fr/ula, _ Within. 

7, Alas / what ſhall we doe 71t my uncle comes,hee”le take 
thee for a Ghoſt, his braine is ſo fraught with diſtempers, and 
then falls he raging madd, 

AM. Will henot firike 7 

Why YVr/ula , Neece Frſula : Within. 

7+ſ. Sometimes hee will , fo after your fit is over, I'le 
pre- 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton. 
preſcribe a remedy again(t toye- 


Enter Boote ins ſhirt, 


Be. Paſhon.on paſſion ! am I growne old, and odious in your 
cies ? whatno atrendance Miſtris ! 

Frſ. Oh Lo-ocoord fir ; . 

Bo. What ailes thee woman, what's the matter? ha | why 
doo'ſ thou quake, ſhake, tremble, and ſhiver ? ha ! 

I'>/, Oh there, there, there ! 

Bo. Bee'(t thou the devili, 1 will talke with thee ; 

Ati. Ha,ha,no foole to th'old one, he takes me for aGhoGt 3 

Bo. Artihou of aire, of carth, heaven or hell; 

Or art thon of ſome Incubuſes breede ? 
| Is there more walking Batemans ? anſwer me, 
Or 1 will beate thy carcas into a forme 
Thar is full ſubRanciall, and has feeling, 
Secing , bearing , imelling , and ſweere-taſting ., GhoR , 1'le 
thunderthee ; 
Att. Oh, ho, Maſter Foote, Maſter Boote. 
Bo.l ; canthe devill feeleor, is he (enfible of beating ? 
W hat art thou / haſt thou feeling ? 

Ati, 1, and hearing, and ſeeing too; and you'l let mealone 
i'lerell you whatt am; 

Fo. Ghoſt,i'le conhae thee ; 

Att. Lasfir me no Gliolt, 1 am plaine honeft Ges the 

Miller of Rudding ton za gentlem:n,and a Souuldier, 

Bo. And Miles the Adler of Raddington gentleman, and 
Souldier what make you here ? 

CA Alasfir to borrow 2 few ribbandes, bracelets, eare-rings 
wWyertyers, and filke girdies , and hand-kerchers for a Morice, 
and a ſhow beture the Qnerne, 

Bo. Miles you came 16 tteale my Neece. 

Mi. Oh Lord fir ; 1 came to furniſh the hobby-horſe. 

Bo, Get into your hubby-twcie, gallop, and be goathen, oz 
le M 'ri:dance yoo—-%1Rcts watte you on mes Exits 

U:ſ Farewell good hobby-horſe-—weehee — Exit, 

Adil, *I15 but a jades tricke Mittris Y-/x/a ; but patience 
the 


” w—_ 
- oath * -4auo » Seats. 4 


EIT.” 


The Vow-brea ter, 


the enemy to greatnes is my content, and in that humonr F wil 
forrage on like the hobby-Horſe. Exeunt O mnes. 


Enter Major 8Aldermen attendants, Qucene, and 
Lords attendant 5, 


2%. Maſter Major ! 
Werthanke you for your entertainment, 
And for your princely pteſent, a cup of gold ! 
In gratefullnes we backe returne the keyes 
With all theembleames of your government ; 
We in our.progrefie. are a ſojourner, 
Not an inhabitant, we will be ſo with you ; 
A welcome fuller of bounty , vertne , love, 
We havenot ſcene ;therefore to.gratulate 
As a {mall token of our princely love, 
On, to your former motion made for 7 rent. 
You'd. have itnavigable to Gam borough 
So to Boſton, Kingiton Humber, and Hull ; 
Bur,what are the cauſcs ?- 

CAa,By SeLvcy Beſſe,l am a plaine honeſt Tanner , my bro- 
thers here,cne a Shoo-maker, to'ther a Felmonger, we are all 
downe right toth*hide ; I ha' noe Lawyers eloquence, our 
Recorder cannot whiſtle , but by the bones of ſweete S:. Lacy 
welcome, on welcome, 

2s. I havetaſted your welcome, and would faine 
Grant yonr deſigne, foe you give reaſon. 

CMa,By S*.Lucy,and ſhall,eiceim an afſe,and my bretheren 
Dotterells Give reaſon, brother Sheeps-kin, ſecond me for I muſt 
ſpeake Hiftoriogrephy , Hiſtory I ſhould fay, but theſe hard 
words cloy my Romacke, like lumpes of Bacon. 

On, Yor a merry man Mallter Ifajor, 

1a. I were a Iraitour elce, I woo'dnot be merry with thee, 
Beſſe till welcome, and welcome ; 

2x. On, to your Charter. 

Ma. Thus it was, 
£ dward the firſt from whom we beare our armesg, 

Three Crownes diſplaied in an Azure feilde, SIR 
ny 
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or tbe fayre Maidof Clifton: 


Firſt, *gan to make our River navigable, 
Small barks it bore, but not of that full wergit, 
That were tranſportabie for our affaires, 

Inthe two Edwards. the ſecond, and third, 
Vmo the ſecond Richard it cominu'd 

Till Bull/ing-brooks began lthen Harry the fit, 
And Prarey fell at odds ; in which diviſion, 
Dividing of the Land ; Gl/endower began 

To Rop the water-courtes of Rowing Trent, 

By that meanes our navigable courſe was ſtop'd, 
And where before we ufpally tranſported 

W ith things un-numerous from Hs//to us ! 
And in returne releivd the nerghbour coaſte, 
With fell, and commodities of great ule. 

As Wool, Lead, Corne, fruits, and Iron; 
\Venow haveneyther ; but with double coſt, 
This is the cauſe why we entreate your Grace 
To figne our pattent,and by S: L«cy, Beſle ; 


\W ee le pray for thee, and that's thy fall reward. 


2s, You ſhall enjoy yonr wiihes ; 


Enter, Grey , Cliſion, Arguile, 


Omnes : Long live- Elizabeth ; 

An, VVe thanke yor ; 
V Veicome renowned /o9b» of Wilten, 
And you the war-lixe Zeroes of his traine, 
VVar-like C/ifton ; tame has ben before thee, 


And with her ſhrill Trumpe ſent your praiies home, 


E're your ariva!l ; rife noble Jebn of #/tox ; 
The onely champion of Elizabeth. 


Gr. Peace,and proiperity guard your ſacred throne. 


And make your foes ſubmiffive like the French; 


Leithis {urrenderd, the French quite expulfd; * 


The Scorch inbabiting theit native bounds, 


V Vhom we have found moſt loyall to your Grace 


And therefore they require their hoſtages 
Due iozhe federary Soorriſh Lords. » 
K 


—— __ 


The Vow-breaker, 


x. And they ſhall have them ; welcome bold Arguile, 


Thanke thou the god of batles, chat haſt given 
Proſperity to our ficlt eaterpriſe, 
Beipg the firſt Batle that weever wag'd, 
Link'd victory untoa virgin's arme, 
For which we render thee all attnbutes, 
Guarded by thee and theſe our loving ſubje&s, 
V Ve fearenoe Spaniſh force,nor French-mens braves, 
Let Asfria bragge ;and Rome , and Italy 

Send our their poyſon'd Darts ; dreadleſſe we (and 
Protected by thy never failing power, 
Lord Grey, retorne you governour of Barwicks, 
The Dxke of Norfolke,for fome (peciall cautics 
V'Ve muſt recall ; Argai/e ſhall have his pleadges, 
V Ve but reſery*d them to preſerve onr (elves, 
Clifton ; be thou our deputy Leivetenant, 
And Lord warden of Nottingham Caſtle, 
Our ſelfe wilbe Leivetenamt of the County 
For Howard, Pellham, Leake, and all the reſi 
That 1a this victory ſhar'd with dangers, 
Thy ſhall participate our princely loves, 

Omne: ; Heavens blefle your Majeſty» 

24. Iknow not how to digmfie your detedes 
V Vithout a large premeditation ; 
Grey and Clifton, Clifron , and war-like Grey 
Fought for our father, brother, and ſifter 
At Denny, Koarn, Ballen , :nd at Callice 
The bloudy ſweat that A1u/{borongh bredd 
At Edenborowgh, and now againe at Leith, 
In all which we fortunately conquer'd, 
Thankes unto heayen, next your valiant hands. 

Clif. Your Majeſty begers a ſpring of youth 
In me an old decayed Tree of age, 
V Varne with as many ſnowy winters ſtormes, 
As makes the brauny Oake grow fap-les, 
Leaveles witherd , times period is ruine, 
Yer by my life, my heart recaines 'its vigonr. 


or the fayre Maid of Clifton: 


And what we want in deedes, wee'le a& in duty, 
To you the Soveraigne miſtris of onr hearts, 
9u,Maſter Maior,and noble ſohn of Wilks, . 
And war-like Ciftox with all your men of warre 
VVe this night doe invite you, foronr gueaſts, 
To ſup with us ; tomorrow wee'le ſurvey 
The underminings , and d greiſe 
That Aortimer , and 1ſabel/did deviſe 
To fteale their ſportive daliancies in, 
Of whom your ſtately fortrefle does retaine 
The Labyrinth ( now called Mortimer: hole ) 
Heaven for our victory we firſt wile, 
And praiſe our ſubjects that redeem'd the day, 
Proud Fraxce,and poyſening Spame,it heave'n us blefe 
A virgin's arme ſhall quell your mightines, 
Omnes : Long life attend your Majeſty. | 
E xewnt Ommes. | 
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